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There is only one excuse for publishing the fol- 
lowing letters, namely, they truly image the mind 
of him who has written them, and therefore neces- 
sarily to some extent the minds of the ehildren of 
his generation, who are passing through a Kke 
struggle. They are beneath the notice of the critic, 
and appeal only to the sympathies of that young 
life which is cast creedless on the weary waters of 
nineteenth-century thought. 

LOKI. 



" The old, old tale, a mind at war with man, 
A mind that would but knows not what it will, 
A mind that could but knows not what it can, 
A stormy soul, which sensual passions fiU 
Altemate with pure reason's sway, until 
The conflict 'twixt the two hath wax*d so strong, 
The spirit droops and e'en the flesh falls iU, 
And nought remains to limit right from wrong. 
Would that such jarring, ceaseless strife may last not long I " 
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N-^ — , Maroh 27th. 

Ah ! Ethel, if you only knew all your wish means, 
you would not lightly have imposed such a duty 
on me. " Tell me," you write, " of your inner 
life, of your thoughts and hopes, of your strivings 
after truth, your longings to penetrate the secret 
of the universe ; all your failures as well as your 
success. I do not wish to hear of your outer life, 
which is but the setting that can hold diamond 
or paste; I want yourself, and yourself only.'* 
Myself, and myself only! Do I know what that 
is and means ? Can I place myself outside the 
"I," and from thence give you a picture of what 
I am ? And this without the frame of outer cir- 
cumstances ? No, Ethel ; it is impossible ! Man 
in his innermost self is but the necessary reaction 
to that outward force of destiny which we tritely 
term circumstance. He is but a drop in the miU- 

B 
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stlream of life which helps to tum the wheel of 
history, and yet is dashed by that wheel itself in 
some chance direction, which not the most cunning 
of philosophers can find a law for, but, according 
to his fancy, terms the Divine Will or Blind Pate. 
The thought flux is like a mountain torrent which, 
with all its living force, is yet guided by the bed of 
circumstance ; the inner life ever flows between the 
banks of outer destiny. . Man is what his time, his 
nation, and his Uver make him. It is true that 
when the elements are at war, when the floodgates 
of heaven are opened, the stream may overflow its 
banks, and hurrying onwards, sweep all bounds 
before it ; yet, sooner or later, it retums to its old 
bed, dashes again to no purpose roimd the same 
old rocks, and in time reaches the infinite sea of 
etemity, which cares little if the waters that come 
down to it be those of a titanic Amazon, or of a 
poUuted Irwell. 

Yet I will grant your wish so far as it lies in 
my power; you shall have my thoughts, but you 
must know also the pegs from which they hang; 
you must picture my outer life to penetrate the 
inner. You must know the books I read, the cha- 
racter of the people I mix with, the very nature 
of the day on which I write, to understand the 
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guides and motors of my thought. You know how 
little can affect me; a passing cloud may send 
down many degrees my sensitive mental barometer. 
But do I know what I promise you ? How wiU it 
be possible to put in words those infinite yeamings 
which the reason itself cannot comprehend — the 
desire for the shadowy Unknown and Unattainable, 
and yet that ever-present Want, those wild longings 
and that power as of a God which the mind feels 
in its sublimest movements ; that intensest pleasure 
which is only obtainable by the deepest dejection 
of soul, and that pain which is ever mingled with 
our greatest bliss ? These feelings, which every 
soul straining to free itself from the empirical has 
experienced, the worid-philosophers have failed to 
analyze. How then shall I describe them ? And 
yet these feelings, or rather visions, of man's 
divinity have passed silently between us, by mere 
contagion, in the happiest moments when we were 
together. The very touch of your swelling bosom, 
when it has pillowed my weary head, has united us 
not only in thought, but in what is greater than 
thought, the sense of our power over the infinite, 
the feeling that we had grasped something which 
neither thought nor word could possibly express. 
Therefore, when I write to you of man's religious 
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naturey do not cönjnre np wom-ont &iths and 
lifeless creeds— corpses of what nian once filled 
with light, life, and love — ^bnt think rather of those 
moments when commnnity of feeling placed the 
divine within onr reach. 

When we talk of Xatnre, of Solitnde, or of Melan- 
choly, that sweet child of boih, what is there in 
the words? Can we reason on them? Can we 
define them ? If we attempt to, we grasp at an 
airy nothing. The essence of the words lies in the 
feelvag we have associated with them, the reminis- 
cences of the few hours, perhaps the few moments, 
in which we have really felt all that afterwards 
recurs on seeing the symboL Yes, Ethel; let the 
reasoners say what they will, man is in the end 
but a creature of feélvrig. If the words he hears 
call up only forms in his mind, not feelings in his 
soul, they are, in truth, for him but as sounds in an 
unknown tongue. What meaning has the word 
*' kiss " for him who does not know that through 
tho electric contact of a moment two fiery souls 
may feol united for an eternity? What meaning 
has tho word " life " for him who has only existed 
in order to hand down his name to posterity in the 
footnotos of a dassic or as inventor of an integral ? 
But, Ethel, am I right ? I called Melancholy the 
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offspring of Solitude and Nature. Is such inelan- 
clioly to be compared with that which arises from 
loneliness in a multitude — ^when between the hun- 
dreds around you and your innermost self you 
feel no community, no band of sympathy ? None 
cape whence you come and whither you go. Let 
it be in a strange land, and seek there the haunts 
of pleasure, then only can you know what Solitude 
and Melancholy mean, 

** Tliou mystio goddess of my soul 1 

O fickle Melancholy dear I 
Oft, with thy sweet embrace for goal, 

rye woo*d thee, but thou wouldst not hear. 
Oft when Fd play a merry part, 

Free from all thought of thee or care, 
Thou'lt twine thy arms around my heart, 

And draw me to thy bosom fair." 

You ask me, Ethel, why with that last buming 
kiss I parted from you, from home, from England ? 
Can I tell you ? I am the creature of impulse and * 
of fate : destiny demanded our separation, and I 
obeyed. Do you remember how, when in our first 
friendship, two years ago, we read Goethe's " Wan- 
derjahre" together, and came upon his theory of 
Eenunciation as a means of purifying mankind, we 
felt sure that when he wrote it he was thinking 
of Frederica and himself ? If such a renunciation 
was noble, where they had but seen and loved, does 
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not ours exceed it in worth, who for two years, 
though double in form, have been one in impulsé, 
soul, and life — ^we, who for eaeh other have east 
aside the bonds of a hypoeritical society and the 
cant of custom ? But enough, Ethel ; if we have 
renounced seeing each other, we permit ourselves 
to write, and through this means foUow the courses 
of each other s being through the dark wastes of 
life. 

Do not expect to hear of any system or method 
on my part ; time seems too short and the world 
too vast for that ! I rush from science to philo- 
sophy, and from philosophy to our old fríends the 
poets ; and then, overwearied by too much idealism, 
I fancy I become practical in retuming to scienee. 
Have you ever attempted to conceive all there is 
in the world worth knowing — that not one subject 
in the universe is unworthy of study ? The giants 
of literature, the mysteries of many-dimensioned 
space, the attempts of Boltzmann and Crookes to 
penetrate Nature's very laboratory, the Kantian 
theory of the universe, and the latest discoveries 
in embryology, with their wonderful tales of the 
development of life — what an immensity beyond 
our grasp ! As I walk over the hills here, what 
a feeling of shame comes over me that I know 
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nothing of botany or geology ; that though I may 
gaze with loving eye on flower and rock, I am 
ignorant of the life-history contained in the one 
and the world-history in the other ! But my head 
swims ; I feel our nature is too small, our powers 
are nought. Happy is the man who not only can 
say, "I know nothing," but can content himself 
with that nothing. 
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N , April 2nd. 

Yoiir lettcr, my beloved one^ reached me last 
niglit (luring ono of the grandest scenes I have ever 
wítnoHHocli I was standing at my window, facing 
tho okl HchloHS, whose outline I attempted in 
valn to nm through the blackness of the night. 
I lÍHtonod to tho sighing of the wind and the 
moaning of tho troos ; it was like the weeping of 
tlio women whon the warriors prépare for the 
flght. My hoad had folt heavy the whole day, and, 
without boing ablo to account for it, I was in a 
Htato of groat norvous excitement. Some one ppened 
tho door and put a letter into my hand, but I 
mado no attempt to turn and read it, and con- 
tinuod to gazo into the darkness. Suddenly there 
was a vivid flash, and every cowslip on the hillside, 
ovory stono and leaf of ivy on the castle opposite, 
woro distinctly delineated ; it was followed by the 
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crash of the thunder and the fall of a giant ehn 
some hundred yards up the castle hill. An impulse 
took possession of me. I rushed from the house, 
and as flash followed flash almost instantaneously, 
and the roaring of the thunder engulfed in a sea of 
sound the crashing of the trees as they waged 
battle with the wind, I reached the castle terrace, 
and saw the plain of the Rhine beneath me — 

" He views 
The dismal situation, waste and wild. 
A dungeon horríble on all sides round 
As one great fumace flamed ; yet from those flames 
No light, but rather darkness visible." 

I thrust your letter in my bosom to preserve it 
from the torrents of rain which beat upon me, the 
drops leaping again from the earth, as if rejoicing 
in the elemental war. All my heaviness had passed 
away. My heart panted; I flung my arms back; 
my soul seemed possessed of a god's power, and 
I felt I was the Spirit of the Storm. Ethel, 
had you been with me, you would have known that 
Nature's God requires no churches, her religion no 
framework of creed. Man is a divine atom, man- 
kind a portion of the Whole ; the Whole is God. 

" We strive the heavenly powers to know — 
Find creeds deceitful, faith but woe ! " 

Not in a dogmatic theology, not in a form of faith. 
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shall we ever find a religion or a living GodL These 
are but the weak attempts of weak mankind to 
give a symbol and a reason for the divine feeling, 
the religíosity within it. Beligions are as the star- 
spheres with which the ancients would express the 
planetary motions. Each answers to the state of 
astronomical or religious knowledge at its date. But 
as Newton foimd the planets wanted no extemal 
mechanism to guide them, and moved by an innate 
force, so do we require no outer dogma, no mechanic 
form to be religious. Man, as guided by the force 
of innate feeling, is necessarily religious, because he 
recognizes that he is a portion of the Divinity. 
Man looked at from the commonplace of every day 
may seem to have but an infinitesimally small 
Hphoro of freedom ; yet, as the mathematician con- 
sidors a small closed surface on one side to bound a 
finito spaco, whilst on the other he regards it as 
containing infinity : so does man, when looking at 
hifl actions and life, seem to be finite, and the 
individual ** I " to bo utterly circumscribed ; yet if, 
on tho otlior hand, ho looks outside this limit, he 
Hoes that it is ho himsolf who bounds the infinite, 
who grasps tho Wholo, and that to his " I " is due 
tho vory exÍHtenco of that Whole. 

It is to this problom, Ethol — the union of the 
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divine and human, the feeling of the existence 
of whieh led to iis symbolification in the man-god, 
Christ — that I wish to devote my life. For this 
purpose I must study what the great world-minds 
have thought, and leam the motives of their action. 
Together in thought and time, if not in place, my 
beloved, let us attempt the great work. Together 
let us show that the two great schools of materialism 
and idealism, which have divided the world against 
itself, are really at one; that the inexorable laws 
under which science asserts that the universe must 
for ever roll on, are not empiric, but deducible from 
the pure reason ; and that, though the sway of the 
intellect shall thus be extended from the logical to 
the empirical, yet that the intellectual, the manly, 
shall itself be so bound up with feeling, the womanly, 
that the two shall be united in one being and in 
one life, as we have been. Let us prove that the 
Ideal is not a world invented by the painter and 
the poet, but that it exists in every Actual ; that 
the Deity is not a cause outside and separate from 
material man ; that the cause must not be sought 
outside, but rather in the effect — nay, perhaps, is 
that effect itself. 

With this end, best of friends, have we re- 
nounced each other. Not for an etemal separation 



12 TEE NEW WERTHER. 

— that would be beyond our power: for as the 
tínow on the highest Alp cannot be placed furthei' 
from the ocean, yet nevertheless, gradually and 
imperceptibly melting, reaches after many days 
the bosom of the broad sea; so are our beings, 
beloved, destined again to unite in one harmonious 
whole. We could have lived and loved unparted 
until death (and in death should we have been 
parted ? ), but had we not a duty to our brother 
men? Is not the battle of humanity still to be 
fought ? What right had we to the deep bliss of 
our intellectual sensualism, while hundreds of our 
brothers and sisters toiled unhappily on under a 
sham religion, a false custom, and a despotism of 
wealth ? Ethel, the time is great, and we must be 
up and doing, preparing the road for the prophet 
who must be soon heralded to the world, Our 
happiness would have tumed to ashes had we been 
behind our fellows in the great work which lies at 
hand. Let us purify and strengthen ourselves, that 
we may not be wanting in the great fight. The 
poor cry out in increasing numbers ; the thoughtful 
look sadly at the multiplication of wealth and land 
in the hands of a few. We know the rottenness of 
society, and the cloaked vice of our modern Babylon. 
Ethel, before I left you I had a dream, I was a 
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labourer in the vineyards, and had toiled all day, and 
retuming home I met a maiden (need I tell you whose 
features she bore ? ) ; and thus I addressed her — 

" * O maiden faip, whither away ? 
Stay with me for a while, I pray j 
My heart ia dreary, 
My soul is weary, 
My head would fain rest 
On thy snow-white breast.' 

" That maiden darkly gazed on me ; 
* Stranger, all wlll I grant to thee ; 
While the moonlight pale 
Gleams soft o'er the yale, 
I wiU give thee rest 
On this snow-white breast.* ' 

" I have no words the joy to teU 
Of aU that on that night befell ; 
Her brow was so fair, 
Her lips were so rare ; 
Her eyes gave me sleep 
From their liquid deep. 

" When I awoke, the lurid sun 
Just the head of that yale had won ; 
My heart pulse beat dull, 
My hand olasped a skuU, 
A corpse piUowed head, 
That maiden was dead l'' 

That dream, my own Ethel, determined me that 
to avoid the rocks hidden in the calm but 
treacherous sea of our life-for-each-other-alone, it 
was necessary that for a time we should part 

Do not think that my love bums less strongly 
for you because we have parted at my wish. It 
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glows as strongly now as it did in that fiery 
moment when I told you Love was beautiful and 
Life was beautiful, and asked you not to destroy 
the one by refusing the other, and then — 

^ La bocca xni bacio tntto tremante." 

And now, my own wife, you hint somewhat 
bitterly at our not being married ! Where love is, 
there is a stronger tie than any legal band ; where 
love is not, the legal band is only a crime. Marriage 
is only for the weak-hearted who are not sure of 
their love. While we really love, our union is nobler 
without the form of marriage ; should we cease to 
love, then I shall truly believe that we never have 
loved. Love cannot vary; it is the law of an 
etemity. Therefore, Ethel, look onward ; heed not 
the scoffers at your side, strive for the goal, and 
your name shall be written in the book of the 
world's noble women. I call you my wife, beloved, 
for that is no name given by a legal fiction, but 
the symbol to the man of that womanly element 
which fills the void in his own nature. Lebewohl, 
mein Liebchen, lebewohl ! 

P.S. — I send you Hamerling*s " König von Sion," 
a book which has moved me much; read it, and 
let me know whether it has not stirred your soul 
also to its inmost depths. 
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N , Appil 12th. 

I am not sure, darling Ethel, whether the glow of 
your last letter did not make me more anxious 
than the doubt of the former. We have not only 
to raise the standard of enslaved humanity, but 
to see that we carry it aright, and that feeling 
prompting us to action, shall not carry us impre- 
pared into the fight. Let us study first the ground, 
see what positions are akeady ours, and then, with 
all our weapons sharpened, fall upon the mental 
and physical tyrants of mankind. Your idea of 
duty as typified in the harsh religions and govem- 
ment of earliest Asia, evolving in the Grecian 
Beauty, and crowned by the Christian Love, is 
grand, yet I cannot agree to it. Duty is not 
defined by religion or govemment, but rather de- 
fines them. Dutiful are those actions which a 
man's feelings permit and nature allows him. Duty 
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could not exist before maiikÍQd; where maiikind 
exists is of necessity its spiritnal essence, Love; 
where Love i^ there is a reciprocal sense of the 
BeantiiiiL Ðatj, Love, and Beanty form a coeval 
and coetemal Trinity ; they are bnt the three forms 
which the three powers of man, Beason, Feeling, 
and Imagination, give to one principle, the com- 
bination of pluralityin nnity; the gigantic shadows 
typified by the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, breath- 
ing life and work into the universal All. 

I want you, Ethel, to see that Christianity, full 
of truth as it is, is not the whóle truth. The whole 
truth is infinite, for it is the universe itself, 
in which good and bad have ceased to represent 
truth and falsehood, because all relativity has 
ceased when we consider the Divine All. The 
Divinity knows nothing of right or wrong, because 
it knows itself only — the Whole. Evil and Pain 
are but relative terms introduced by man to denote 
that he himself is but a portion of the Whole, to 
mark his spiritual and physical limitations. While 
recognizing and acting on the great truths preached 
by Christ, I would point out to you how Chris- 
tianity has dobased man by declaring his nature 
to be radically evil, thus marring a nobler creed 
than had yet becn proclaimed. 
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A moral code also must be judged not by its in- 
trinsic beauty, but by its practical influence on 
mankind. The Greeks lived up to their creed of 
physical and intellectual beauty; we think ours, 
write it, preach it, but do not live it. Its practical 
results are missionaries, followed by Manchester and 
consummated in murder. In classic culture there 
was a harmonious relation between spirit and 
nature ; the intellectual and material had not been 
analyzed and harshly severed. This only happened in 
a gradual evolution. Christianity, however, greatly 
enlarging the gulf between them, and too much 
magnifying the spiritual, destroyed the previous 
harmony ; while the severance of philosophy into the 
ideal and material schools established endless conflict 
between the two, reducing Beauty to Sense, and 
Thought to Scholasticism. Forgive me, Ethel, if my 
arguments weary you, but I would impress you with 
the truth of what I say. I know how much time 
you have lately given to the wisdom and art of the 
ancients, and how deeply they have wrought upon 
you. Mankind is strange in its condusions; it 
laughs at the woman who reads Plato, yet sneers 
at the man who is ignorant of Horace ! 

Akthur. 
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X yAfnlldth. 

Mj dearest Ethel, I fe«I mT last leuer may not 
hare erpiesBeá. demrlv mj meaniiig^ and give you 
ite easenee again in another foim, irhich I know 
wíll please yon better: — 

'^SpMt ficm matter fúnj to haYe freed, 
Thúi does onr modezn leaTning proodl j duin ; 
Thif fot onr great adTance in thooght we plead, 
And Grecce's aneient wifldom often bhune, 
That 0he had not more fizmly giasped the Bame. 
Yot see not thns that we for endless war 
Of solf 'gainit natnre, " I " against the aim 
And pnrport of the All, have oped the door ; 
That harmony of sense and thonght ezifits no more. 

** HHKe of Abdera I thou hast Jnstly said 
IMiat man thro' man alone must all things weigh ; 
liOt boAUtnouii lotil with beauteous body wed. 
It\ Grf>ooo of oUl the paasions' natural play 
M^Ai JURÍtíled, and upon measured way, 
1\) ú^\\i má modorato goal, theae powers to lead, 
Autl imturo*! bont to fbllow, not gainsay. 
11\t(i WM Momlity*! wliolo end indeed ; 
th\t, harmouitod by Art, it (brmed a noble oreed. 
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" Not yet of primal sin had man a thought ; 
Not yet philosophere had leamt to see, 
That nature, being uatural, must be fought. 
Man had not yet evolved that man must be 
Base from his nature, evil from necessity ; 
He had not leamt to criticLse his state, 
And in creatíon find no harmony. 
The lyre and bow— symbols of joy and fate, 
Though opposites, both as Apollo's emblems rate. 

*' 'Tis true that Greece did also sceptics see ; 
Tet di£rer*d these from those of our own day. 
They thought it man*s necessity to be 
Without a knowledge of the truth, and they 
Accepted fate, letting thro' this no ray 
Of joy impeded be ; whilst to perceive 
'Tis only possible to hnow, man may 
Know nought, content were íhey ; but we must grieve 
That reason's law will not allow us to believe.** 

Do not fancy, however, dear Ethel, that I raise 
the Greek philosophy above the Christian. No, I 
recognize the greatness of the advance ; yet I see 
that the emphasizing of the spiritual truth has 
dulled, nay, in time destroyed, the sensuous truth ; 
that art and literature disappeared for centuries, 
in due course however to be freed by the very 
power which has enslaved them, yet, while Chris- 
tianity retained its supremacy, to remain veiled, 
because the nude beauty of the ancients had been 
branded as the Idol of Sense. We must look later, 
to the third of the world's trinity of great philo- 
sophers, for the reunion of spirit and matter, when 
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Christianity had begun to decline and the tide 
of thought had commenced to roll back again. 
The third of the world-philosophers was, as the 
second, a Jew, and a persecuted one. He had to 
battle with Christianity, as the second had fought 
and conquered the ancient philosophy. Modem 
philosophy began and Christianity became historic. 
As the test of a moral code is practice, so can we 
only give the name philosopher to him whose life 
has embodied his philosophy. Socrates, Christ, 
and Spinoza lived as they thought ; their lives are 
the truest arguments for their creeds. Others have 
thought more powerfully; none have lived so nobly. 
Spinoza elevated and purified matter by making it 
the joint attribute with spirit of the Divine All — 
the godlike Substance which, raised beyond all re- 
lativity, knows only itself. 

Surely, Ethel, this is what we have been in 
search of. The material laws of science, are thus 
but the one side of the divine thought, ever acting, 
ever present in the Substance, which for our out- 
ward senses is material, for our inner is spiritual. 
This spiritual union of ours with what so often 
appears to us as a merely material universe, makes 
us feel the depth of our relation with the Whole, 
the Ðeity — ^makes us feel a new, a higher and 
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purer love for that Whole, an intellectual love. We 
love God intellectually. God is the Whole, em- 
bracing humanity as but a part. Our love, which 
Christianity had extended to humanity, we must 
now extend to the Universe. Every flower, every 
beast of the field, every stone, claims our deepest 
sympathy. Everything is in unison with the 
Whole, which Kves, evolves, and advances etemally 
and throughout infinity. Nature gives one law of 
change and of life to all her children, and death 
but fuses the soul of the individual into the greater 
soul of all that Kves; the imities are lost, the 
Whole alone remains, infinite and yet the same. 
Adieu, Ethel, with lifetime of embrace. 

Arthur. 
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N , April 20th. 

I have made an odd acquamtance here, Ethel; 
yet he dovetails well with my strange fancies. 
I was in the library, looking for a copy of Maimo- 
nides. to whom my study of Spinoza ha^ led 
me, when I found a queer-looking person busily 
reading in a comer the very book I wanted. He 
had a distinctly Jewish face, and yet beneath 
his raven-black and straggling locks there was an 
apostolic nobility and depth. He seemed to know 
by inspiration what I had come for, and with a 
salutation offered me the book. We fell into a 
conversation, which naturally tumed on my author ; 
and from him we passed to Aben Ezra and 
Spinoza. His views were a new light to me. 
I had never heard before a Jew's idea of Chris- 
tianity, and the deep truth in much of what he 
said attracted me strongly. I know not what it is 



THE NEW WEBTHEB, 23 

that binds two persons magically within a few 
minutes, while others remain days together with 
no approach to intimacy. Enough I since I saw you 
for the first time, Ethel, I have never so clearly 
felt how a few brief moments sufBce to throw open 
heart to heart, to unite soul to soul. He told me 
that, in the evening, all the Germans would ascend 
the highest mountain in the district and wait for 
the sunrise, for this was their custom on Walpurgis 
Nacht, and he asked me if I would go with him. 

I readily consented, for there was a wild charm in 
him, which had akeady greatly affected me. Soon 
after it had rung the midnight hour, we started, 
the Jew, Gaspar, and myself — our aim being to see 
the sunrise from the top of the Königstuhl. Gaspar, 
who, as you know, hates strangers, yet seemed to 
have some bond of sympathy with my new friend, 
and placed himself gravely on the other side of 
him, just as he used to give you the place of 
honour, Ethel, in those long-ago evening rambles, 
when we watched the sun setting in the westem 
seas, or, as you would call it, rising in all its 
gorgeous glow on the new world. We were silent 
till we reached the castle terrace; yet there was 
some inner communion of feeling ; for as we gazed 
together on the hurrying clouds, now catching, now 
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freeing, tiieir pale mistress, and on Íhe sealike 
plain of mist, witii tiiat silveiy streak whicli 
marked the distant Rbine, here and there sinking 
into darkness as it neared the sky-blent Haardt, he 
tumed his wom face, yet piercing eyes, upon me, 
and said, ''She also is thinking of you," "No," 
I replied; "she and I are one being in thought, 
one existence, which is no egoist that it should 
think of itself." Again was silence. The lights 
of the town gleamed like fireflies beneath us, 
the ruins of the Michaelskloster stood out black 
against the moonlight on the Heiligenberg opposite, 
the castle on our side of the Rhine's twin stream 
shone in a voluptuous glow of silver light; it 
seemed to symbolize the old past, when the Roman 
sentinel, the outpost of Southem culture and light, 
waited watching on the height above us for the 
attacks of Northem darkness — that mgged bar- 
barism which, spreading from those woods opposite, 
was finally to exterminate him, and introduce an 
era of bmte force which Love should change to 
chivalry, and Love's servant, the poet, to romance. 

After some moments — ^in which the past and future 
seemed both united in that oflspring of their union, 
the present — we, as with a common impulse, tumed 
slowly, and commenced to ascend the fragments of 
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the Roman staircase, whieh had once led to the 
summit. Soon we eaught sounds of song above us, 
below us, around us — dear old folk-songs, catches, 
and rhymes, which the German nation alone pos- 
sesses, alone seems to know the value o£ We 
passed many little groups, all singing, all bent on 
the same errand. Of Raphael I asked why so 
many of these consisted only of maidens, and he 
told me that on the morrow those maidens who 
expressed a wish, looking eastward as the sun 
gilded the first mountain peak, would have it 
gratified before the year's end. How little doubt 
was in my mind as to what that wish might be ! 
And I hoped that those whom the warm arms of 
a lover might clasp to his breast before next Wal- 
purgis Nacht might be what you have been to me, 
Ethel — ^the guiding star, not the mere sensuous toy ; 
that each might give a silent law, and, pure them- 
selves, purify mankind. 

" Do you not feel," said I, " on a night like this, 
a titanic fire buming in your soul ; that Nature is, 
for the moment, your slave ; that the Spirit of the 
Universe is at hand, and that you can compel it 
to raise its veil ? " " Sometimes," replied Raphael. 
" Yet these divine moments are rare ; contact with 
humanity reduced me again to a man. But how 
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can you, who believe in the pantheism of Spinoza, 
allow that the part can possibly compel the whole ; 
that man, an infinitesimal portion of the Godhead, 
can command the Spirit of the XJniverse ? I fear 
that feding for the grandeur of Spinoza's creed, 
which led your heart, not your reason, to accept 
it, dogmatic as it is, will lead you heyond it. Such 
a creed, dedaring only that the thought attribute 
of the divine Substance dœs account for the mate- 
rial laws, does not explain the Jww of those laws. 
Why are we compelled to think under a certain 
form ? Why can the laws which science has dis- 
covered only be what they are ? To answer these 
questions you must tum to our great German 
masters of phLlosophy ; and even there will you find 
an answer? You must proceed beyond Spinoza, 
beyond a dogmatic faith dictated by feelihg, which 
is not far advanced beyond the Christianity you 
have rejected, if you would solve the riddle of the 
world. Reason propounds the riddle; reason, and 
not feeling, must answer it. 

"Faith is powerful, but knowledge is all-powerful. 
Only where our knowledge fails can we and must 
we fiU the gap with faith. The boundary of faith 
and knowledge is the state of science and of culture 
of the day, From this boundary the two regions 
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extend infinitely in opposite directions, embracing 
between them the extended and the unseen Uni- 
verse. The fanlt of the scientific men of the day 
is that, having reached this boundary, they will see 
nothing beyond it, but a space over which they 
can gradually extend their sway. They leave out 
of account faith, the religious element in man. 
That portion of the Universe which is far at present 
from possible science, they refuse to have aught to 
do with. They do not recognize faith and belief — 
the whole of that side of our existence which is 
dependent on the ideal and imaginative. They do 
not know that a complete acquaintance with the 
Whole — the Godhead, is only to be obtained by a 
imion of knowledge and faith. In a time when 
there is Uttle knowledge, there must be much faith ; 
with the growth of knowledge faith decreases — the 
sum of the two being ever a constant. The all- 
important is the practical, which consists in the 
present, the placing oneself in the midst of actual 
life. Yet none the less is it impossible to neglect 
the ideal, in which the. individual places himself 
outside the whole, and views himself as but a 
portion of that whole." 

Such, Ethel, was our conversation as we ascended 
to the summit ; and I can hardly tell you how it 
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aífected me. Had I done wrong to let my feelings 
guide me ? That which had drawn as a magnet to 
you, to a conception of the beautifiil, to a union 
of the sense and the intellect, — could this lead me 
astray in the search for a reKgion, for a philosophy 
on which I might base my hopes for humanity, 
from which I might rightly judge of its wants? 

beloved one, my confidence in myself has been 
shaken, and I have not you here to tell me that 

1 am right, to strengthen me in myself. Awful 
would be the moment for me, if I should be con- 
vinced that what our feelings have led us to, our 
reason should have forbidden, and that it was our 
duty to follow the latter. But no, Ethel ; if Reason 
ought to dictate our conduct to the rest of the 
world, Love dictates our relation to each other, and 
Love is no child of Reason. Yet those doubts 
clouded the glory of that night, the golden majesty 
of the rising sun. Retuming, we felt that there 
was a something between us — we were more silent, 
and even Qaspar, for reasons of his own, preferred 
to trot along between us. I have determined to 
read those German reasoners, and then again to 
discuss the matter with Raphael. 

The moming was cool, yet my head felt on fire. 
It seemed to me as if some one had told me I had 
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wronged you, Ethel ; and I knew it was not true. 
I plunged into the river, and swam across and 
across till I tíred Gaspar, who fancied it necessary 
for my safety to accompany me. Poor hound! I 
fancy he misses you, Ethel, as much as I do. 
Write, beloved — write and strengthen me. 

Arthur. 
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N , May 12th. 

Ethel, with what an infinite velocity have 
your last letters made the pulse of my being beat ! 
I feel that you are rising from your simplicity and 
noble trust to a higher plane of thought ; that you 
have reached a consciousness of self and mind-in- 
dependence which may carry our cojnmon " I " with 
increased energy towards the goal of existence, or 
that storm and whirlwind on life's troublous waves 
may wreck the good ship of our communion which 
started so fairly from port, scattering as jetsam and 
flotsam, useless on the waters, the parts which the 
shipwright Nature had destined for a gallant whole. 
beloved one, I dread that you should leave your 
country life, with its woodland haunts, shut in 
from the outer world, and yet with its mystic 
prospect over the infinite Atlantic, raising yeam- 
ings after a fresher and nobler country, a race free 
from our despotism of custom, from our aristocracy 
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of wealth. You do not know what a city means ; 
you do not know the smallness of man's thought 
and action where he herds in multitudes. Yet I 
will not attempt to dissuade you by one word, if 
impulse bids. You will leam what man practically 
is, and how gigantic is the task which the coming 
generations have before them. 

You talk of Paris; twice has the throb of hu- 
manity's subterranean fire broken in volcanic erup- 
tion, irresistible, according to the world-law of 
history, over that fated city. The heroes of the 
former upheaval, whom our grandfathers cursed be- 
cause they felt the wrongs done to the individual, 
and we tolerate, perhaps through indifference, — our 
children will bless, because they will recognize 
the benefits which they wrought for humanity 
at large. The French Revolution was as the over- 
flow of some mighty river, destroying with merci- 
less force the habitations of the righteous and the 
unrighteous, yet covering with a new soil the 
worn-out land, which, though at first blank and 
dreary, has in it the germs of a new and higher 
cultivation, Who shall say whether posterity will 
not judge in the same way of that second up- 
heaval which now appals us as we attempt to scan 
it through the not yet subsided smoke-clouds of 
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its petroleous desolation? Go, Ethel, go, but do 
not hope at first in contact with humanity to find 
the Ideal. Seareh the hospitals, enter the prisons, 
leam to know even the dregs of society ; there you 
wiU find the latent mass, which in spasmodic in- 
tervals rising from its inertia, chooses its leaders and 
writes under their names the pages of history. But 
beware of the glittering creed — the tempting theories 
of that newest of Farisian schools, which, deifying 
the Actual, would sink the Ideal in descriptions of 
all that is base in Reality. Do not, if temptations 
beset you, if doubts seem ready to crush you, fly 
from them — above aU, not to me. Let us not break 
our renunciation till we have both from our own 
inner selves fought out the battle of life, and can 
then, purified, ennobled, confident in ourselves and 
in each other, unite again to form a grander and 
more exalted whole. Once more with you, be- 
loved, I should fear, that, clasped breast to breast, 
in warm embrace, I might again set up the golden 
calf of sense where I had hoped to worship the 
Jehovah of Humanity. 

I have much to teU you since I last wrote. 
Raphael and I have become more and more in- 
timate. He has told me the history of his life. 
How his parents were Jews of the strictest type. 
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and how he was brought up in all the old 
Hebrew observances. How a eopy of Maimon's 
autobiography fell, without his father's knowledge, 
into his hands. How the indomitable energy of 
that man, his determination to leam more than 
the prescribed Hebrew, his struggles, his poverty, 
and his freedom at last, worked upon him. 
Raphael then told me how, his father having cast 
him adrift on account of his studies, he had gone 
as laboratory boy to the chemical professor at Bonn. 
How, after two years of such drudgery, he leamt 
suíBcient himself to give lessons, devoting all his 
spare time to philosophy and political science. 
How he had then gone to Berlin, ever teaching, in 
order to be able himself to learn. That after two 
years there he, with three other students, had been 
advised to leave the city, the police denouncing 
them as social-democrats. That, though he had had 
no active part in the doings of that party, he was 
only too proud to bear its name. 

"You, in England," said he, "do not recognize 
the diíference between a French communist, a 
Russian nihilist, and a German social-democrat, but 
brand them with a common stigma as subverters of 
society. We do not wish a revolutionary change 
in all old laws and customs; we recognize the 

D 
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truths which history has taught, that real change is 
gradual, and yet also that change is necessary to 
life. The violence of some persons claiming to be 
members of the party, is due to the ignorant and 
vicious, whom the leaders and thinkers cannot 
prevent from joining their banner. You must 
distinguish ' Katheder-Socialismus ' — Marx and 
Wagner, from ' Gassen-Socialismus * as represented 
by Hödel and Nobiling. We do not want the 
seizure of land, the division of property ; we only 
want the gradual absorption by the Govemment of 
all great employments, of factories, and in time of 
agricultural cultivation. What the Govemment 
has done with the post-oflBice and the telegraphs, 
we would see extended to the railways, the mines, 
the ironworks — in short, in time, to all the in- 
dustries of the land. 

"The enormous profits which go to build the 
palaces and provide for the luxuries of the capitalist, 
we would gladly see devoted to the relief of tax- 
ation and the increase of the mental and material 
prosperity of the workers and toilers whom capital 
too often leaves but the bare necessities of life. 
Combined with these changes, we must have a 
Govemment which will represent those workers, 
that the revenues raised may not be spent on 
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costly armaments, in view of foreign conquest and 
European importance. The real duty of a Govem- 
ment is to rule the land, and not to dictate abroad. 
A people well govemed and united at home can bid 
defíance to outside foes. Such a Govemment, 
representative in the tme sense of the word, is not 
so much a dream in Germany as it is with you in 
England. We have abeady manhood suffrage, and 
our people are sufficiently educated to know its 
value. XJnluckily, we have had as yet only thirty 
years of constitutional rule, and our legislators 
have still to leam that it is better to act than 
talk. The nationalizing of all industry is far 
more difficult to carry out, and yet we do not 
despair. Bismarck himself, our great opponent, 
plays into oiu' hands when he introduces measures 
with the view of making the railways a Govem- 
ment department. Once let us advance so far, 
and all the happiness will one day follow, which 
Sir Thomas More has painted in his " Utopia," the 
ideal Gospel of our faith. But we shall never see 
the consummation ; we can but start on a practical 
path, along which the coming ages shall continue, 
and they may in time, let us hope, reach the goal." 
I have given you, Ethel, Raphaers poKtical creed, 
in order that you may leam to know the man who 
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at present influences me so greatly. He tells me 
that he means to spend the summer in Paris, and 
as I hope you may meet, it may be well that you 
should know each other beforehand, I have poured 
out my heart to him, and told him all the depths 
of my love for you — ^all our joint longings and in- 
describable yeamings. I am determined he shaJl 
know you as I know you, and be the friend to you 
that he has been to me. Strange to say, he has 
never yet felt the glow of the highest form of love. 
He half despises all women, considering that all 
, like Ophelia, are sensuous at core. O Ethel, we 
must prove to him this is not so, and win a noble 
heart to the divinest feeling with which the world 
is blest. 

Arthur. 
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N , May 20th. 

O daxling Ethel, how is it possible that we 
should have misunderstood one another ? I feel as 
if some great shadow, some vision of hell and the 
night, indeseribable and indefinite, were raising itself 
between us, with the gradual yet irresistible force 
of a higher destiny. But, beloved one, it cannot be 
true; surely it is only the nightmare of my dis- 
turbed brain. Emotion, feeling, yeaming, religion, — 
have I not drunk all these, the highest joys of soul, 
from thy lips in the etemity of a kiss ? And now, 
when our love is to be purified and widened, and 
two mortals rebom, redeemed through the saving 
power inherent in each other, shall Destiny tear 
them asunder, cíying, with mocking laugh, "There is 
no spiritual marriage, no etemal union based on the 
innermost depths of two souls' commimion ; no man 
can find the ideal of himself " ? If such were tme, 
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Ethel, better that we had remained for ever engulfed 
in the rapturous sea of our earthly love, never 
striving, by months of painful separation and soul- 
wearjdng thought, to raise it to a heavenly, a purer 
bond ; better that we had accepted in each moment 
the joys it brought. 

** O MenBchen, Menschen ! fasst das Leben schnell» 
Lasst keiner Stnnde Seigerschlag yoriiber, 
Wo ihr nicht sagt : der Augenblick war mein, 
Ich habe seine Freuden ansgekostet, 
Kein Tröpfchen Balsam liess ich in dem Kelch, 
Ðie Zeit ist schnell, noch schneUer ist das Schicksal ; 
Wer feig des einen Tages Gliick yen^umt, 
Er holt's nicht ein, nnd wenn ihn Blitze triigen." 

Beloved one, I fear you have misunderstood me. 
I do not wish to pass my life in the dreams of 
philosophy ; I would but strive to find a religion, a 
creed on which man can act. Nay, if it is only a 
symbol " divine or divine seeming," let us find it, 
for without a creed man is but as plastic clay, 
which the potter Circumstance will mould and 
remould in endless variety, to no definite and useful 
form. 

Have you then, Ethel, a right to term these 
great systems of philosophy, fallacies ; their course, 
a redvxitio ad dbmrd/nm ; my study of them, a sick- 
ness, a terrible malady ? True, it might be, if they 
were only an end in themselves, but no ; they are 
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the symbols in which mankind has believedj the 
suceessive waves of the world's progress. You tell 
me to throw myself into the great movement which 
sweeps onward. Yes, Ethel, so I hope to do, but 
with an arm prepared with a weapon to lead that 
movement, to help, and not blindly, its forward rush. 
I also, like you, will find my happiness in obedience 
to the inevitable law ; but I will recognize that that 
laW is not superior to me ; it is but the law which 
the self-consciousness of my thought, from its own 
inner and inevitable nature, dictates to itself. The 
spirit, to be an " I," must have a nature of its own ; 
a nature denotes constancy ; constancy we term a 
law. The I, in order to exist, must foUow this 
law ; the permanency of forms which this law gives 
to our perceptions we term space and time. The 
thought-law which dictates permanency to the 
perceptions, compels us to look upon space and 
time as infinite and etemal. Thus we see how 
Etemity and Infinity, which stood before as twin 
giants, laughing at and ready at once to crush and 
obliterate the feeble actions of a finite humanity, 
are but the necessary creations of our own inner 
nature. 

Cannot the man who believes in this, Ethel, 
work with his fuU force for his brother men. 
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though knowing that posterity may forget him; 
that his eflfects may be limited to but a small 
section of mankind? With such a creed firmly 
established, could I not retum to my country and 
work for its good, for its higher political and 
spiritual welfare; to strive that its educational 
system shall be placed at least on a par with its 
political, and then that both, elevated and ennobled, 
may be raised as a model for mankind to foUow ; 
that our schools shall become trainers of the mind, 
as they are of the body ; and that our universities 
shall cease to be dead centres of scholasticism, and 
become living forces in the land ? " For what have 
the political vowels of Europe — the English — whose 
island is a school of citizens, and whose election 
every seven years a wandering seven-day Sunday 
school? What have they hitherto better than 
mere establishments for mal-education ? " 

But, dearest one, is not your letter somewhat 
inconsistent ? You first wam me of the dreams of 
the idealist, and call me to the practical ; and then 
again a revulsion of feeling seems to pass over you, 
and you quote with enthusiasm from that embodied 
essence of the Ideal, the titanic Richter. You place 
the Ideal itself beyond man as the lodestone of the 
f uture ; but do you not forget that every present is 
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a past future; that the action of to-day is the 
realized ideal of yesterday ; that it is the thought- 
leaders of the time whose ideal standard wiU be the 
practical weapon of our children ? Better and 
nobler to hand down a sword sharpened for the use 
of our offspring, than fight with the rusty weapons 
of our grandsires. Let your age call you an 
enthusiast, and strive to disregard you; you will 
have posterity on your side, and the judgment of 
the coming ages will truly measure your worth. 
It is the creeds propounded by the enthusiasts 
which the world, at first sneering at, has afterwards 
foUowed) and in the end overshot. 

" In Schwármgeist brauset das Wehen des ewigen Geistes, 
Was da Grosses geschehen, das thnn auf Erde die Schwarmer." 

I have been reading, with Raphael, that greatest 
of German phUosophic works, the " Critique of the 
Pure Reason." Great £|jS are its arguments, sweep- 
ing away the sensuous system of Locke and the 
scepticism of Himie, there is none of the poetry of 
Spinoza or of Plato ; and true as the great German 
reasoner is, while he remains negative, wiU his 
positive scheme, built on the foundations of this 
book, be equally satisfactory ? We intend next to 
study his theory of God and morality, the results 
of which, Ethel, you shall hear in my later letters. 
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Raphael leaves in about three weeks for Paris. I 
shall give him your address. Do not hesitate to 
receive him as a brother, to open your heart to him 
as you do to me, for his intellect is strong, and you 

will leam mueh from it, I know the Signor N 

you refer to; he fought under Garibaldi, and the 
Italian Govemment do not view him with favour- 
able eyes. Let me have a full aceount of your 
interview and his hopes and fears for the fiiture of 
Italy. 

This afbemoon Gaspar and I had a glorious walk 
along the top of the pine-clad hiUs which skirt the 
river to an old schloss, the " Schwalbennest," built 
on a crag overhanging the stream, the ruins them- 
selves being undermined by the quarrying hand of 
later and irreverential man. Here, in the days of 
old, lived the so-caUed " Landpests," the plague of 
the country for miles round, hating their fellow-men, 
and only emerging from the solitude of their strong- 
hold to scatter death and pillage o'er the surround- 
ing country. Now their deíiant castle is a shapeless 
heap, whUe etemal spring lights with its smiles the 
acres which they once devastated. The law 
remains, the exception is only a temporality. 

Something has come over Gaspar, which I try in 
vain to imderstand. He refuses to be petted by any 
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one, and spends his tirae apparently in deep thought 
near the stove, yet as soon as Raphael comes he 
places himself beside him, and seems to watch his 
movements with imlnense curiosity. Raphael is for 
him an unreadable enigma. Can it be that he is 
jealous of our friendship ? When I take him now 
with me over the hills, he has not his wonted 
gaiety, and seems depressed and melancholy, while 
with his trustful eyes he seems to say — 

'* H mondo inyecchia, 
E invecchiando intristisce." 

Last night, as I was reading late, he came and 
placed his great paw on the book, and looked up so 
pleadingly that I was compelled to shut the book, 
and take him for a run up to the Castle Crag. 

Let me hear of all your Paris experiences, beloved 
one, and tell me, oh tell ! that we still understand 
each other, that the shadow is but dream. 

Arthur. 
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N , Jiine 14tb. 

Ethel, Ethel, Ethel, what is this change that 
has passed over you ? What demon of base actu- 
ality has grasped you, and unknown to you, holds 
your face averted from all the ideal and higher 
truths? Can my Ethel, whom I left but six 
months ago in all the beauty of loving trustfuhiess, 
and yet fired by a divine inspiration, be so altered ; 
can she have become an apostate to noble faith, 
a proselyte to the Ordinary, the Usual ? Can she, 
who has once drunk the nectar of the Ideal, be 
content to train herself for practical life on the 
porridge of Commonplace ? 

There is a time in all young life when it feels 
the impulse of an unknown yet noble force urging 
it onwards in all the glow of youth to the Sublime, 
the Unattainable. The majority strive at once to 
cure themselves of what they deem a distemper, a 
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sickness of the mind. They tum to work in the 
old grooves; the interests of their calling occupy 
their time, and drive all else from their thoughts ; 
they marry, they bring up a family, and strive 
that its members also shall enjoy all the respect- 
ability they themselves have attained. In a word, 
they sink into the ruck of mediocrity and common- 
place; they are the led, not the leaders. Speak 
to them of a theory, a reform, an idea, they will 
laugh and tell you it is impracticable ; that had 
it been possible, mankind would already have 
adopted it ; that it requires means beyond the reach 
of any possible Govemment. They, like you, talk 
of " central committees," " concentration," " patron- 
age and abuse," " individuality," and "levelling 
tendency," and would, with a sea of the meanest 
every-day dulness, swamp the bark of Progress at 
the outset of its voyage.* 

But, on the other hand, the minority, the few, 
retain for their life those infinite yeamings, those 
boundless aspirations, with which their youth has 
endowed them. Their nobility consists not in 
attaining what they strive for, but in the fight 

* <* Ed una lapa, che di tutte brame 
Sembiaya caroa nella sua magrezza, 
E molte genti fe giíi viver grame." 
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itself. Greatness does not consist in winning a 
victory, but in the hopeless struggle against endless 
odds. Leonidas was infinitely more sublime in his 
death than Xerxes in overwhehning him. These 
are the poets, the painters, the philosophers, who 
for centuries have been battling to elevate and raise 
mankind. They it is who have held within bounds 
. the overpowering mass of lifeless commonplace. 
They did not wait to discuss whether the world 
would adopt their views; they were out with the 
idea within them, the germs of the true or beautiful, 
which they felt, and scattered them to the winds 
that perchance they might fall and fructify on the 
dimg-hill of the Customary. 

O beloved one, when I read your criticism of 
such a one, when I see the words, "great faults 
of taste," " conception is good, but details far from 
pleasant," it seems to me as if I heard that 
quintessence of common criticism, Nicolai, again 
launching his deadening thunderbolts at the head 
of the devoted Goethe. Such are not the phrases 
I would hear from my Ethel; such are not the 
terms which she would have used a year ago. 
Then it would have been, " Arthur, my nature 
revolts against the book, and I know not why/' 
or "How every pulse of my being was stirred, 
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how my soul was shaken to its innermost depths, 
as I read his noble words ! " Ethel, do not 
cast aside the glowing fire of youthful hope; do 
not resign yourself to the Actual, without an 
attempt to raise it to the Ideal, which is, in truth, 
only the most perfect possible • expression of 
humanity. As the great German poet has said, it 
is only when we consider the highest limit to be 
vulgar reality, that the man in whom there exists a 
happy and perfect accordance of powers, a unity of 
spiritual and material natures, appears to us purely 
ideaL 

Forgive me, Ethel, if I write somewhat bit- 
terly; but you, whose image I have enshrined in 
my soul, as that of a goddess, every moment not 
given to whose worship is blank, void, and useless, 
can it be that you too are only made of the common 
clay ? Now, in this day of my trial, when I find 
the first step in this new philosophy but leads me to 
a God, the only basis for whose existence is that 
the practical reason feels a want without Him ; 
when I find that the great master can discover no 
binding link between the powers of the mind, the 
pure and the practical reason, sensibility and 
understanding ; now, when I want the courage to 
advance, to take the next step and analyze the " I " 
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itself in its relations to itself, the TJniverse, and God; 
— ^at such a time, when I need more than ever a 
sympathetic soul to accompany me onward, miLst 
you desert me, and sink, dragging me after you, in 
the stale, flat, and unprofitable mire of common 
thought and every-day opinion ? 

Let the world shriek as it may at what it terms 
your foUies, your meaningless words, the sublime, 
the infinite, the noble, your strivings to reach the 
etemal, your discussions over a future state and a 
God; let it cry, with Billaud, "Avec ton Etre 
Supréme tu commences m'embéter;" it is because 
the world only hears the sound, does not feel the 
inspiring glow which they kindle, buming, life- 
giving, in all the pulses of the souFs great frame- 
work, urging it to action, and carrying it, like the 
divine wine of love does the heart, to the accom- 
plished, the etemal, the performed. 

Laugh as the world may at our successive 
failures to find philosophíc tmth, and cry as it 
wiU, " I knew it ; I told you so beforehand ; your 
philosophy is nonsense, as the words in which you 
seek to express it are but fine garments with which 
you attempt to hide the wooden lifelessness of your 
model, the flowers with which you would beautify 
what is but a grave containing only the decaying 
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corpses of the mental bankruptcies of the past ; " 
yet, notwithstanding, do I still believe that, when I 
have traced the history of philosophy to the present, 
I shall there find truth. Truth is but relative, fixed 
only when its^ motion is viewed from the moment 
of a generation ; and I, the child of my generation, 
shall I not find in its truth the firmness, the 
stability which I seek? And even should philo- 
sophy fail me, does not the vast region of science 
remain to be explored ? Have not the physicists, the 
giant explorers of our age, penetrated the mysteries 
of the Infinite, subdued the powers of Nature to 
their will, through the discovery of her etemal 
laws ? Have they not bound together continents, 
enabled us to speak over incalculable space, and 
preserved for us the voices of the dead ? Here, 
Ethel, is the past Ideal become the present Actual ; 
here, if nowhere else, has truth been found and 
embodied in the real. 

Or should even this broad expanse prove but a 
cloak which empiricism or chance experiment have 
thrown over the unknown depths of Nature, to hide 
that gleaming shape whose brightness blinds and 
fiUs them with despair, wiU not then Art reproduce 
her for us in aU her ideal nakedness, stripped of the 
base vesture with which the prose of the passing 

E 
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Actual has so enwrapped her, that it is ahnost 
impossible to recognize the lines of her glowing and 
celestial form ? Oh yes, should Philosophy fail, and 
Science be but.a superfícial sham, in Art can we 
at least take refuge, and find there what elsewhere 
we have sought in vain. Among the poet-gods and 
painter-kings is surely to be found Repose, Nature, 
and Truth ; in a word, the realized IdeaL But no 
more, beloved. The voyage is long, the perils great, 
but the end sublime ; it cannot, musb not, shaU not, 
end in shipwreck. 

Abthub. 
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N , June 15th. 

Ethel, my beloved Ethel, forgive me what 
I have written you. I was mad, drunk ; I know 
not what devil possessed me ! It was too terrible 
to think that a doubt of you should ever have 
crossed my mind; that you, who have been my 
guiding star, the torch which illuminated the laby- 
rinthian darkness of my life, should have appeared 
to me for a moment as a false beacon, luring me to 
destruction on the flat Goodwin Sands of prostitute 
commonplace ! Oh, would that I could recall that 
note ! that you might never read my bitter words ! 
They were not true, Ethel. It was not I that 
wrote them, but some fiend, foe to my real nature, 
who forced them falsely from my pen. Would to 
God this letter may reach you with my last, that 
antidote may accompany poison, and yet may the 
antidote not come too late, be too weak to cure the 
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dire effects of that fell draught ! How could I be 
so mad as to qaibble over a few phrases, to judge 
from them that your nobility had departed, that 
yoa who, for the Idea, had renoimeed all that 
volgar custom forbids a woman to snrrender, had 
jet sonk in a moment to raw, soulless mediocrity 
of thought ? 

You know, beloved, that the words never sprang 

from the innermost depths of my heart ; that there 

you, you alone are enshrined in the light and glow 

of all my higher and nobler feelings; you alone 

are the Ideal which inspires my being, the goal 

to which all my strivings fly; that your image, 

in misty outline, ever hovers over the wayward 

tiacts of my thought; that when noble yeam- 

ings urge me forward in any course, the glorious 

end to be reached always typifies itself under your 

fonn, the crown of victory for which I strive is 

sjrmbolized by the holy ecstasy of your embrace, 

the rapture of your melting kiss. Ethel, every 

pulse of my soul pauses when I think that this joy 

I may for etemity have thrown away by a few 

stormy words ! Words, thoughtless words, how 

often has chance, through them, shaped the destinies 

of the world! an idle sarcasm blighted for ever 

the yoimg bud of life ! 
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The impulses of my being, its untamed powers 
and aspirations, are too great to be bound or 
limited by what binds or limits thosé of the ordi- 
nary man. I must work, think, love, with a 
thousand times his energy. I vÁU grasp the Un- 
known, the Infinite, though it struggle with and 
overthrow me times innumerable. I shall storm 
and eapture its stronghold at last, for the divine 
power lies within me. What would impede my 
path must be swept from it, to its own or my 
destruction. Ethel, vou have advanced too far 
with me to think of yielding now. Onward to 
heaven or hell, we must fight our way together 
regaxdless of infinite pain, even ending in our demo- 
lition. We must, comet-like, rush across the earth in 
the gleaming fire of our love, to cast the rosy light 
of a new dawn upon it, or, self-consuming, singe it 
and bum ourselves to ashes. Love must lead us to 
one death, as it has given us one life. 

How few men know what love really means! 
The youth and maiden meet, they wander through 
the woods, listen to the singing of the birds and the 
murmur of the summer breezes through the trees ; 
he lies at her feet, and gazes into the depth of her 
blue eyes ; they interchange warm kisses, dream of 
each other, lie clasped in each other's arms, and then 
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fancy they know what love means ! As well imagine 
that, from the calm glories of a summer's day, it is 
possible to know Nature's mysterious and hidden 
depths ! Only he, who conscious, yet regardless of his 
fate, has clung in drunken transport to the deck of 
some dismasted ship as the warring elements drive 
it, midst mountain waves, helpless and headlong on 
a rock-bound coast, can really know what Nature 
means. So only is it possible to experience Love's 
deepest mysteries, to know its innermost meaning, 
when two stormy and passionate beings meet, and, 
clinging to each other in one wild embrace, are 
hurried onward by resistless Destiny to their fate. 
O Ethel, the true essence of love is strongly 
flavoured with pain ! — 

<* Insipido é quel dolce che condito 
Non é di qualohe amaro, e torto sazia." 

Believe, then, beloved one, that my words were but 

the pain with which intense love is always fraught. 

Pain for me, Ethel, pain for you, and yet but the 

blow which welds more strongly the link of our 

union. 

Ever your 

Arthur. 

" Two sat npon a fallen tree, 

Olose by the brooklet's murmuring stream, 
Amidst the sound of bird and bee ; 
They fondly fanoied Love supreme. 
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** Thej felt the warmth of mutaal kÍB8 ; 
They felt the charm of wrapt embrace ; 
They drank the oup of youthful bliss ; 
They Btrove Love's mysteriei to trace. 

*' Bnt little gnessed they of that power, 
Sense imaging the mind above ; 
On snmmer's day, in snmmer's bower, 
How oonld they know the strength of Love ? 

'* Bnt hark ! a sonnd — ^the shríek of fright 1 
The dam has gÍYen, the waters msh ; 
The brook attains an ocean's might ; 
The maiden's cheek has lost its blush. 

** The yonth enwraps her in his arms ; 
In one long kiss their lips are pressed ; 
Ðeath teaches them Love's holiest charms— 
Glasped for etemity they rest." 
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N y July Ist. 

This last week, beloved one, since Eaphael has 
left me, I have again been thrown more upon 
myself, and have resumed my old hunt through the 
wilds of philosophy. I have been speculating on 
the innermost depths of self, and studying a system 
which explainsthe origin of aU things through the 
"I." Yet, strange to say, this system, which we 
should at first blush expect to be wearisome because 
it is egoistical, approaches in depth of poetry to 
those of Plato and Spinoza ; in depth of thought to 
that of which it is the necessary outcome, the essen- 
tial end. 

Philosophy, to give us a creed of action, must 
explain the initial but yet empirically chosen 
axioms of all sciences ; it must be the science of all 
sciences. As such, it must evolve out of itself its 
own principles; nay, its own principle, for it must 
deduce all from a unity. Shall this unity be God or 
man ? or, in truth, are the two identical ? The one 
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first principle must be eertain in and through itself. 
It cannot be a material principle outside the intel- 
lect; for is not matter but a generalized concept 
of that intellect — ^an unknown, shadowy monster, a 
nightmare, which the mind has itself created, and 
with which it now frightens itself, tiU the very child 
seems as if it would in process of time consume its 
parent ? This one principle must be evolved out of 
self, out of the intellectual self-consciousness. This 
can only be the "I" as productive being. The 
individual '' I " creates the world for itself, and is 
the dictator of its own philosophy, for that philo- 
sophy is itself. " What philosophy a man chooses 
depends on what sort of a man he is, since a philo- 
sophic system is no dead piece of fumiture, which 
he can take up and lay down as he pleases, but 
is besouled by the soul of the man who owns it ; ** 
in a word, is the product of the individual ego. 

K the mind invariably acts according to neces- 
sary laws, which can be deduced from its own con- 
sciousness, what need is there to create an extemal, 
an outer giant substance of unreal matter? The 
sensation which seems to come to us of necessity, 
we say that its cause iSy and give it local habitation 
and a name ; but if it is the " I," which dictates to 
itself a train of constant and similar feelings, why 
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attempt to ereate an inexplicable oater^ an unreal 
Beal ? The act of self-recognition, the perception 
by the " I " of its own self as Law — ^in a word, self- 
consdonsness, is not this the act of fireedom by 
which we distingnish man from brnte, by which 
we may be said to create onrselves ? Philosophy 
does not, then, begin with an axiom, but with an 
act — 

<«]iir hilft der Geirt, anf einmál aáh' ich Bath 
Und Bchzeib' gefcrosi, im AnfÍAng war die That 1 " 

The I as indÍYÍdiial is slave to its outer 
circumstances ; the I as Law dictates the action 
which ever contvmiea to raise it through self- 
consciousness to freedom. " To he free is nothing, 
to become free is heaven." 

But man is not a devil that he should grant only 
existence to himself The " I " must have a " not-I " 
as ground for its Life, as field for its Action. The 
"I" creates by its own law a "not-I,'' and in so 
doing limits itself, partially abolishes itself, and yet 
in that very act calls into existence all the divinity 
which is of necessity inherent in sitjinite humanity. 
Without limit, no pain, no sorrow, and without these 
there could be no nobility on earth. According to 
the deeper, the truer, the poet's view, the very 
suiFering of the "I" is caused by its own creation,. 
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the " not-I." Cause and effect, the law of eausality 
is but a product of the "I," that essence of all 
activity, that alone absolute Infinite. Here is a 
union of the Outer and Inner, the material and 
intellectual. This relationship of the "I" to the 
" You " gives us an explanation of the world, the 
foundation of a moral code. 

Wondrous, that this system, which we should 
expect to end in egoism, concludes in the self- 
abnegation of the " I " through the creation of the 
" not-I " ! Does it not draw back for an instant the 
veil which screens from us the sacred mysteries of 
Love ? The " I," panting for a field of action, creates 
the " not-I," dissolves itself in its own creation, the 
" You ; " destroys itself, that a higher unity may be 
formed out of its divided essence. 

'* Todt ist das Ich nun, 
O selige Buh' I 
Es lebe das Holde, 
Ðas wonnige Du 1 " 

Yet, Ethel, when I again read through what I 
have written above, and while my soul glows at the 
magnitude of this conception of the Universe, I miss 
one word — one little word — under the banner in- 
scribed with which the world's battles have been 
fought, and which has altemately raised awe and 
love within the breast of man. What is there in 
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that single word " God," which causes sueh infinite 
yeamings within us, such cravings to fill some place 
with, to give some idea to that name ? Is it 
only that our ancestors for centuries have wor- 
shipped or trembled at a spectre, and that we, 
inheriting their fear, or love, cannot, though we 
would, shake it off ? Wise is the phUosopher who 
gives, if only to some material law, the name of 
God. Let him call Humanity God, Love God, Reason 
God, what you will God \ only let something be God, 
and men wiU listen, perhaps beUeve. But woe to 
him if he forgets that name ! Mankind, be it just 
or not, wiU pass him by, and, not being fiUed with 
the divine idea, his work wiU sink to the bottomless 
pit of obUvion. 

What, then, shaU we think of a philosopher 
who, having produced aU the Universe but God 
from his "I," remembers his omission too late, 
and would create Him in an appendix ? — ^and 
with such an argument as this : " The ' I ' and its 
ultimate purpose are one. From the beUef in this 
ultimate purpose foUows the moral order of the 
world. This moral order of the world includes and 
conditions the world of sense, is nothing created, 
nothing deduced, is first and last, self-innate, un- 
conditioned, and absolute. It is equal to the God- 
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Kke, is God Himself!" God is not to be distin- 
guished from the moral order, otherwise He obtains 
a personaJity — a conseiousness like us, and is God 
no more ! Above the " I " from whieh the Universe 
has been dedueed, stands something indescribable 
and tyrannizing over the "I," like the abolished 
matter. This vague shadow is the moral order, 
an unconscious God. The "I" which can contain the 
Universe is too small to embrace God, who is but 
a vain form standing outside, and in no real re- 
lationship to it ! In a word, God is but an after- 
thought of the phUosopher, for it was not hia 
system, but popular feeling, which demanded the 
divine existence. 

Be it true or not that there is a God, my 
nature requires at least that I shall believe there 
is one, and in this I have not advanced beyond 
the feeling of the great mass of my brother men. 
Whether this necessity of believing in a God be 
innate or inherited, many centuries must elapse, 
even after our faith in Christianity is destroyed, 
before a man can feel quite at his ease without a 
God. The time may come, but it has not yet come, 
and you, Ethel, and I, and the majority of mankind, 
must for the present at least have or believe they 
have a God. Perhaps it is this very belief which 
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creates God; that with the end of out belief in Grod 
and Etemity, God and Etemitj shall themselves 

cease; that for each man, Íhe after-Iife is but the 
intensified remembrance, naj, realization of what 
he has believed tme here ; that what he has thought 
in this world were the good and noble, he will find 
were the good and noble; that if he believed in 
heaven, he will find it realized; and that he who 
was satisfied by this world, and expected no here- 
after, will, on his deathbed, die for all time; — shortly, 
that a man's life-thoughts and belief shape his 
future etemity. 

Three months more, Ethel, have I devoted to 
philosophy since I wrote to you of my first failure. 
I have traced its advance from its phœnix rebirth 
out of the ashes of scholasticism, to him who deems 
philosophy is like a tree of endless growth, which 
never reaches bloom, so that its perfect fruit cannot 
be ours; and then stiQ onward to later-day pes- 
simism. Failures, false hopes, and disappointments 
innumerable ! And yet not whoUy useless, for I 
have leamt that man, before he reasons, must know 
more of Nature's ways; that only when he has 
found her more general laws will he be able to 
explain why they are — their intellectual origin. 
Science must carry a torch to light philosophy's 
dark and dangerous track. 
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I know, best of friends, you will say, " I wamed 
you ; philosophy has failed, as science will also 
faiL" K it mmt be so, let it be. When I have 
proved all the pleasures which the Universe can 
offer man, have passed from sense to reason, reason 
to experiment, experiment to taste, and found 
them wanting, all and each, — then, Ethel, will 
it be time to die, for life wiU not be worth the 
trouble of existing. Or, is there not another 
course left open ? — to vegetate i The vegetable 
is Being's lowest form, for it has never lived 
to prove all other states are vain, that thought is 
vain, and only thoughtless rest and deedless growth 
are joy. But he who knows this — if it be the 
greatest of all truths — ^has found it for himself ; then 
vegetating is surely Nature's highest form. " In 
der That, man sollte das Studium des Mussiggangs 
nicht so stráflich vemachlássigen, sondem es zur 
Kunst und Wissenschaft, ja zur Religion bilden ! 
XJm Alles in Eins zu fassen; je göttlicher ein 
Mensch oder ein Werk des Menschen ist, je áhn- 
licher werden sie der Pflanze ; diese ist unter allen 
Forrríen der Natur die sittlichste und die schönste. 
Und also wáre ja das höchste vollendetste Leben 
nicht als ein revaes Vegetiren" 

Arthur. 
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Sohonmimzacb, July 18th. 

You will wonder, perhaps, at my address, Ethel, 
but impulse has led me to wander for awhile before 
beginning a new line of study. So last Wednesday 
I threw the knapsaek over my shoulders, called 
Gaspar, and before evening I was some thirty miles 

away from N . The day had been glorious, 

though very warm, and my heart leaped like a 
sehoolboy's when his holidays are at hand. The 
plants and stones, the birds and insects, all seemed 
to have a new interest for me; every individual 
appeared radiant in the general joy, and Nature 
glowed around me in aU her richest forms. I felt 
happier than I had done for months past, and 
astonished Gaspar by whistling, singing, and 
throwing my stick, for his special benefit, into 
every piece of water we came near — a practice 
which I fancy he thought I had entirely forgotten. 
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You can hardly imagine how supremely eontented 
I felt ! Yes, Ethel, do not feel hurt. Without you, 
and after months spent in vain searching for the 
philosopher's stone, I was thoroughly glad at heart. 
Never did the sense of those words, " Hope springs 
etemal in the human breast," seem to me so full of 
truth. I thought of Eaphael, probably with you, 
perhaps talking about me, and of our united hopes 
for the future. T felt impelled to run. I must leave 
the highway, and plunge into the pine woods. Their 
scent fiUed me with delight, and I went on and on, 
regardless of whither I was going. 

I passed the night in a woodman's hut, and made 
a never-to-be-forgotten supper off black bread and 
"Kuhkáse," with endless draughts of the freshest 
milk. The peasant's life on a summer's day, when 
much exercise has duUed the æstheticism of a highly 
cultivated appetite, seems the Ideal Existence. 
Surely Jean Jacques was not so wrong when he 
described the state of nature as being by far the 
happiest one ! Man is in the greatest harmony with 
his surroundings and himself, when he waits on 
Nature for his food, and she directs his work. Far 
away from those curses of modem civilization, the 
steam-engine and the newspaper, unruffled by the 
storm of politics, the whirl of city life, the hypo- 

F 
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crisy of society, let him till the soil, bring up hia 
children to follow the plough and tend the herd, 
and save them and himself from the attacks of 
modem thought, nineteenth century world-weari- 
ness, and science prímers : — 

** While the ploughman near at faand 
Whistles o'er the fairowed land, 
And the milkmaid Bing^g blithe, 
And the mower wliets his scythe, 
And every shepherd teUs his tale 
TJnder the hawthom in the dale." 

For the peasant govemment is not the* place-war 
of parties, a bladder blown big through deceptive 
words ; but for him it is only the " Kaiser," or the 
"great folk in Limnun/' He has a philosopher's 
indifference to Whig and Tory, provided his bread 
is cheap and the sun-spots use their influence to 
bring about a favourable harvest. For him religion 
is a matter of Sundays, and God a being whose 
special whereabouts it has never entered his mind 
to consider. He has never attempted to analyze 
the feelings which these names call up, and lucky 
for him that he has not. To him alone remains a 
certain freshness in life. He has not, as the citizen, 
rushed through all-the pleasures which existence can 
provide him with, and then, weary of thought, weary 
of sense, weary of himself, fain would tear asunder 
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body and soul ; yet life passed in a mentally and 
physically unhealthy atmosphere has not left him 
latent energy enough for this : — 

<< Ere man has measured half his weary stage, 
His Inznries have left him no reserye, 
No maiden relishes, nnbroaoh'd delights ; 
On cold-served repetitions he snbsists, 
And in the tasteless present chews the past." 

There is the other side of the picture, Ethel, I 

know; but why should / consider it ? When I take 

holiday, I would pass from flower to flower, tasting 

what honey it has got, regardless of its other 

merits. I wiU not be bound down by the laws of 

inexorable logic. I will please myself with theories 

which flatly contradict one another, remembering 

that contradiction is óften but the symbol of a 

higher unity between two opposing conceptions. 

I leave numbers and arguments to the statists and 

blue-bookers. Let them vainly imagine they can 

judge and rule mankind from them ! When the 

registrar-general complacently publishes that there 

have been 1000 deaths, 1000 births this week in 

the metropolis, he cares little whether a Goethe has 

died or a Napoleon been bom ; yet the cmey who 

may completely alter the life-course of the other 

999, remains for that calculating official only a unit ! 

But I have wandered too far from my highway, and 
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must retum. After two days of such heedless 
rovings, whose general bent was however south- 
ward, I found myself at Gemsbach, in the Murgthal. 
The sun had just set in a sea of purple light, and 
the nearly full moon was rising behind the low hills 
to the east, shedding a pale glimmer on their tops, 
which contrasted strangely with the blood-red 
'which yet appeared above the blackness of the 
westem peaks. The valley was full of wondrous 
shadows ; in parts it looked sunk in the blackness 
and cold of winter, while in others the glories of 
that summer's day seemed yet to be but slowly 
dying. The sky was full of mystic light ; " purple 
gauzes, golden hazes, liquid mazes," all intermingled, 
indescribably beautiful, yet but a reflex of the 
inner sense ! 

I stood upon the bridge, and long watched 
the cahn peacefulness of the vale beneath, and 
the changeful colours of the heaven above. The 
angry purple grew fainter and fainter, the mystic 
grey and silver of the moonlight spread gradu- 
ally over all, the twilight was dissolved by the 
pale lunar beams which seemed to cast a secret and 
divine repose where shortly had mled all the life 
and motion of a ripe summer's day. It appeared to 
me to symbolize the reawakening of Faith to 
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triumph over tlie twilight left when Reason's light, 
descending from her seat in the highest heaven, 
had first begun to cast faint yet rapidly darkening 
shadows, and then sinking entirely, had left us to 
the eonfused dusk of a despairing doubt. Sense- 
drunk from the glories of that night, I loitered 
long upon that old and wooden bridge, gazing at 
the play of the aspen-quivering beams as they 
danced with the foam of that rock-chafed stream. 
The old houses built over the water; the distant 
barking of a dog ; the good night of a villager as he 
passed his fellow ; the twinkling of a light in an 
upper window, casting but for a few minutes its 
ray upon the stream (for the peasant's night toilet 
is short), — all riveted me, with their mystic charm, 
to the spot. 

Soon all creation seemed asleep, including Gaspar 
perched beside me on the parapet. I thought to 
play him a trick, and stole gently away; but 
though he had with perfect indifference allowed 
me before to stroll up and down the bridge, he 
at once quietly opened his eyes, shook himself, 
and trotted off up the Murgthal. Yes, Gaspar 
knew, as well as I, exactly when and where I meant 
to go. I cannot tell you, Ethel, of all the grandeur 
of that night, for words wiU only give thoughts. 
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cannot express feelings. First the road ran half- 
way up the hills gradually becoming mountains, 
then down by the banks pf the impetuous brook, 
and then again through the depths of a pine wood, 
which the moonlight could scarcely penetrate. Now 
and then we passed through a village, where young 
and old were slumbering on, regardless of the 
stranger that went by. Yet as I gazed on the 
little windows, which I could well reach with my 
stick, I thought of all that was passing within 
them. Here the mother, dreaming of the glorious 
future of her son ; there the maiden, of her lover's 
arms ; and he agaín, as by a mystic law of love, 
dreamt that he clasped her to his breast ; while the 
aged woman, in that lone chamber there, fancied 
that he who forty years before had crossed the seas 
to find the tyrant gold, had now returned, and she 
waa yet again the viUage pride. 

Passing beyond a hamlet, oft we came to where 
the valley, broadening, showed a vast expanse of sky, 
the stars glittered with a moon-subdued light, and 
the eye seemed to stretch limit upon Kmit, beyond 
more distant and more distant star, into a space 
infinity. Ethel, when one thinks of our relation 
to this earth of ours, and its relation to the solar 
scheme, and the proportion of that to a universe of 
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smis, how infinitely small seems man ! And those 
hundred miUion spheres seemed to cry to me, " Thou 
and thy life are nought in our vast plan ! " 

'*But little reoked the wanderer what they said; 

For his thoughts tumed on immortality, 
And dreams of life beyond when this is sped : 

Whether the I would stiU remain, or be 
Sunk in the AU, the e?er-flowing sea 

Of Time ; was it a phase of Xature's life, 
Or destined to endure for all etemity ? 

Oh, frightful thought 1 the Past with error rife 

Shall ever Present be, with all its endless strife. 

** Why for himself alone should mankind claim, 

And to aU other Hfe the right refuse 
(As though he were great Nature's only aim), 

Never this awful ** I myself " to lose? 
Surely man is but Life, cannot abuse 

The general law of change which Xature gives 
To all her sons, and death his soul will fuse 

Into the greater soul of aU that lives ; 

The unities are lost, the whole alone survives. 

" Canst thou not feel a thriU of ecstasy 

In being portion of so grand a whole ? 
That, after death, the personality 

Of the huge earth itself shall thee besoul, 
And thou through sister worlds shalt onward roll ? 

Then all creation's beauty will be thine ; 
Thought &om aU age aud clime shaU form thy soul ; 

Nature and Man in one thou shalt combine ; 

And but for laws which rule e*en worlds, thou wert divine. 

'* Yet stay I this cannot be thy endless fate ; 
For after time beyond all count has passed, 
The world itself, grown cold, shall change its state, 
And being with sun and fellow-planets massed, 
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Shall form a mightier nnÍYerse at last 
E'en this, in time and space beyond man's thought, 

Will in its tum by others be surpassed. 
So, step bj step, in countless ages fraught 
With Change, thou shalt the One,the Godhead's self support. 

*' * Ðogmal ' a demon cried in Arthur's ear, 

' Thou canst not know, thy reason is too small 

To reach etemal truthl Ðost thou not fear 
Without its light in endless maze to fall ? 

Phantoms thou dost create, e'en fancies all. 
Space and its worlds exist alone in thee ; 

Or yet, when in Elysium's vast hall 
The gods hold feast, there may a goblet be 
Whose ruby atoms form thy small infínity 1 * " 

The sun had begun to herald the morning as I 
reached Sehönmiinzach, where I bathed and break- 
fasted, and now sit, fresher than after a long night's 
sleep, to write to my beloved EtheL As I have no 
definite plans, I cannot tell you where to write, but 
I may eventually reach Constance; so send me a 
line there, best one, to tell me of Raphael and 
yourself. 

Ever yqur 

Aethur. 
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Schapbach, July 22nd. 

Since I last wrote to you, Ethel, I have wandered 
on over hiU and dale, thinking mueh, dreaming 
more, and yet, on the whole, very happy. The 
warm glow of the sun, the beat of Nature*s great 
pulse, with its rhythmic life-harmony, the universal 
joy-hymn of insect and bird, who know not what 
time means because they live only in the present, 
have wrought their mystic charm upon me ; taught 
me to grasp what enjoyment Kes at my feet, be it 
of mind or sense ; thoughtless of the future, regard- 
less of the past, to seize only that infinity which 
lies in the moment. 

I remember having read — I know not where — ^^ 
that length of life is not to be measured by the 
number of years, but by the number of moments in 
which joy or sorrow has converted mere existence 
into throbbing, panting Life. I^ife is not a thing of 
Time, but of etemity ; it is the sum of those few 
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instants in our existence which we have realized, 
and thus made etemal. AU the rest is but existence, 
that temporal fiction by which, as through an ima- 
ginary curve, we attempt to connect the conjugate 
points, scattered through the infinite real plane 
of Life. 

You will want to know where I have been and 
what I have done; but, Ethel, I have no words 
which can paint the infinite variety of Nature or 
the constant flow of feeling which it causes. Claude 
Lorraine could give but a shadow of the former, Jean 
Paul only invite the imagination tö picture the latter. 
What the masters have but attempted, how shall 
the disciple perform ? I have roamed the mountain- 
tops, and seen the Rhine plain bathed in the ruddy 
mist of morning, as if the blood sunk in that battle- 
field of race-antipathy was evaporating under the 
bright light of dawn. I have swum at evening 
midst the " Mummelchen " in their famous lake, 
longing vainly that they would show me, as they. 
did " Simplicissimus," all the mysteries of their 
bottomless waters ; and yet, though this was want- 
ing, renewing for the woodman on the heights 
above the legends handed down to him by his 
forefathers. I have supped with the peasant, and 
discussed Bismarck and the French with the 
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friendly host of some forest inn, over a bottle of 
his honest wine ; but yet more often have I passed 
the night on the mountains, pondering on the 
mysteries of the stars, and yearning for the time 
to come when I shall know more of their un- 
changing laws. I have slept the noontide heat 
away, dreaming midst the shade and fragrance of 
the pines. I have seen the ruins of ancient abbeys 
founded by our countrymen in the days of old; 
memorials of a time when life was richer and 
feeling deeper, and England held alofb the banner, 
not of trade, but of reKgion — a religion which, holy 
in life, nursed in her bosom all that was worthy 
in leaming or pure in axfc. I have gazed on distant 
cathedral spires standing out above the smoke with 
which toiling humanity at their feet envelopes 
them ; symbok of a creed still extant, though the 
feeling of it has sunk on the one side to æsthe- 
ticism, on the other to bigotry. Ethel, were 
I a Christian, I must of necessity be a Catholic, 
for all that is historically noble or mystically great 
in Christianity is bound up with Rome. It is not 
the faith, but the weakness and crime of its 
ministers, nay, the weakness and crime of humanity 
at large, which have etemally blotted that name. 
But what avails it to tell you of what I have 
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seen ? I cannot hope to call up like feelings in your 
soul, without the aid of that framework, which 
sun and moon, in all the depth of their light and 
shade, cast upon those scenes. Suffice it that for 
every Outer, there existed an Inner. All I saw 
was for me but the type or symbol of something 
which I felt, of some etemal truth realized for a 
moment in the temporal. 

Yesterday, beloved one, was a day of adventure 
for me; small adventures you may say, but yet 
with such a halo of poetry shed around them, that 
I cannot refrain from attempting to reproduce them 
for you. I left the ruins of Allerheiligen early in 
the morning, and walked merrily over the Kniebis 
towards Kippoldsau. As I neared this strange 
Kttle German Bad, I saw seated on a low stone 
wall beside the path, a figure with head resting 
upon her hand, gazing on the mountains opposite, 
and yet, as it were, beyond those peaks into the 
unknown future, the world beyond. The form 
would have graced Ðiana, though there was some- 
thing in the face that might have raised the 
Cyprian's fear, and plainly prophesied that love 
would some day raise it to far higher beauty than 
the stern huntress's marble features in all their 
chastity could ever boast. I halted, surprised, 
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abashed ; for this land, rich in all other, wants too 
oft the eharm of human grace. Her eyes passed 
over and yet through me, as if I too were part 
of that far future into whieh she gazed. With 
no excuse to speak, and yet an endless yeaming to, 
I halted still, and then from very shame passed 
on, while the eyes resumed again their old, deep 
look upon the hills. 

That vision had not passed from my thoughts 
when I reached Rippoldsau, and, as seeking informa- 
tion, I went to that universal register of such— the 
barber. We were very soon friends, and he had told 
me all I wished before I asked a word. Poor Kttle 
soul ! which tried to burst its hirsute bonds ! For 
five years, he told me, he had watched the budding 
growth of that fair English girl, who yearly came 
with invalided sister to spend six weeks in that se- 
questered nook. " During those years," said he, " my 
only joy has been twice annually to clip those 
chestnut tresses, and all that I have cut off I still 
possess and shall do till my death. No word of love 
can I, or if I could, dare I, speak to her ; and so the 
years roll on, until another will come and take my 
joy, my life away." O Ethel, amidst the comic there 
was yet something of the sublime in that poor little 
barber, and as I walked that afbemoon out of 
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Bippoldsau, he did not seem to me a companion 
picture unworthy of that other one. 

The day was over warm, and the thermometer of 
Nature stood at " silence point," when insects and 
birds and all'the rioisy woodland crew find it better 
to remain still, and leave their wonted tasks unplied. 
All life is hushed as at midnight, and one might 
fancy the curse of death had fallen on the land. I, 
too, obeyed the general law, and threw myself 
down beside the stream, some mile below the little 
village of Schapbach, just under an old dam, 
intending, as the cool of evening came, to bathe. 
I fell asleep amidst the fems and long grass, lulled 
by the lazy falling of the water over the weir into 
the pool beneath. How long I slept I do not 
know ; but judge of my surprise on waking to 
íind the place transformed — ten or twelve village 
maidens, unconscious of my presence, and knowing 
better than I the merits of that spot, had ako come 
to enjoy the pleasure of an evening bathe ! There 
they were, with loosened hair falling to their 
waists, splashing and sporting in the pool before 
me, as we fancy the nymphs did in the happy 
pastoral days of old ! O Ethel, was it a sin for 
me to gaze on Nature in all her unveiled beauty ? 
Was it wrong for me to play the spy some minutes 
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before I softly stole away ? Why more so than that 
rapt ecstasy with whieh we view the Paris Venus 
or the Hermes of Praxiteles ? Ethel, it could be 
no transgression, for the thought remained pure. 
Such were the little adventures of the day. Measure 
them only by their inner meaning, not their outer 
triviality. And now adieu ! Good night, beloved 
one ! 

Ever your 

Arthur. 
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Todtmoos, August Ist. 

Curious, Ethel, are the altemating vibrations of 
man's feelings ! Yesterday, I was glorying in my 
loneliness, to-day I feel the aching want of a fellow- 
being, to whom I may throw open my heart, with 
whom I may discuss the life-symbols around me, and 
even indulge in all the luxury of quarrelling ! for 
quarrelling is a luxury — nay, perhaps a neeessity of 
existence. The man who passes through life without 
quarrelling is either a knave or a fool. He has either 
cast a cunning disguise over his own feelings, and 
put an artificial bridle on his opinions in order to 
deceive his fellows ; or else he has no views of his 
own, no standard under which he will fight, no 
creed which he reckons higher than all passing 
inconvenience, nothing which will carry him away 
in the glow of hot impetuosity, regardless of all 
opposition, — shortly, he is a fool. Besides, Ethel, 



THE NEW WERTHER. 81 

he who has never felt the depths of hatred, cannot 
measure the heights of love. One is as necessary 
to mankind as the other, if he would probe all the 
sensations with which Nature has provided him to 
their innermost profundity. 

Pleasure is action, it consists in the most violent 
motions of soul ; only the greater passions can so stir 
the soul, that we drink to the dregs the ftdl cup of 
emotional pleasure. Only *the co-existence of the 
strongest hatred and love can throw into activity the 
maximum energy of man's sensational being. Well 
for the man if this needful hatred be spent on a 
name, a political party, or on one with whom he 
never comes in contact, and who remains unconscious 
of his hate : "giacchfe h uno dei vantaggi di questo 
mondo, quello di poter odiare ed esser odiati, senza 
conoscersi." A good hearty hatred of some religious 
or political theory — even if it be a bogie created 
by the hater himself — will, if persistently main- 
tained, carry its owner to the summit of material 
prosperity, as a deep and eamest love leads a man 
to the highest stage of inner happiness. It is, in 
fact, the consistent haters who rule mankind. It 
is not the inner conviction of the strength of 
his own principles, but hot hatred of his opponent's 
views or person which gives the requisite energy 

Q 
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and fire to the aged politician in his battle for 
place and power. 

But, Ethel, I was not anxious to find a person to 
quarrel with, still less to actively hate, but only 
some one to talk to ; yet even this was an impossi- 
bility among these wilds, and so I had to content 
myself with the passing greeting of a peasant or 
the kindly offer of his snuff-box. I had, however, 
a friend at hand in Walther von der Vogelweide, 
whose songs Raphael gave me before parting, as a 
companion for my forest wanderings. How ofben 
have I pulled the little book out of my pocket, and 
half read, half sung his " Minnelieder " as I walked 
briskly on! Or seated by a mountain streamlet, 
those lines would recur — 



*' Ich sass auf einem Sieine 
XJnd deokte Bein mit Beine, 
Darauf setzt' ich den EUenbogen ; 
Ich hatf in meine Hand gezogen 
Mein Einn nnd eine Wange. 
Da dacht' ich sorglich lange, 
WeshaXb man auf der WeU 8<M leben. 



f* 



Poor Walther ! he too had a time in which feeling 
and love were all. He had seen the empire in all 
her greatness ; he had seen her ravaged by opposing 
factions called into existence by papal ambition. 
He had been roused from his dreams, from " Minne " 
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and " Frauendienst," to a sense of painful actuality, 
and despair for the Fatherland. Though history does 
not mention him, his songs tell us only too truly 
the course of his life, from joy of love to the action 
of politics, and then in the decline of life, to recon- 
cile himself with God, he visits the Holy Land 1 
How he sings in all the richness of youthful 
sense ! — 

'' Ðie Mina' ist weder Mann noch Weib, 

Hat weder Seele, weder Leib, 
Kein Abbild kann voa ihr geschaffen werden, 
Ihr Nam' ist kund, sie selbst ist fremd auf Erden 
IJnd es kann dooh Niemand ohne sie 
Sich Gottes Gnade je gewinnen. 
(Yertrane denen, die da minnen) 
In falsohe Herzen kam sie nie." 

And then, again, after the useless battling — 

*' O weh, wohin entsohwanden alle meine Jahr' t 
War nnr ein Tranm mein Leben oder ist es wahr ? 
Was stets ich hielt fUr wirklich, war's ein Traumgesioht f 
So hab' ioh denn gesohlafen und weiss es selber nicht." 

And at last, weary of failure and disappointment, 
he tums to the fight for the Sepulchre — 

** Ðoch nicht begehr' ioh Guter, nicht der Herren Gtold ; 
O nein, die Uimmelskrone möcht' ioh ewig tragen, 
Ðie leicht ein Söldaer könnte mit dem Speer erjagen. 
Könnt' ioh die serge Seise fahren uber See, 
So woUte jubeln ich gar laut und nicht mehr rufen, ' weh ' I 
Kimmermehr * o weh * ! " 

Ethel, these old songs of the twelfth centuiy seem 
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to me brimfull of love and light, and then again of 
despair and boundless craving for the unattainable. 
The nineteenth century is but a facsimile, in deeper 
lines, of the twelfth, and this of endless previous 
ones. Man has battled, is battling, and ever will 
battle; never to win, yet never as long as love 
exists to be quite defeated; ever hoping, never 
fulfilling. 

The world seems to us, in our youth, full of the 
brightest colours. We see only the harmonious 
side of life. Then comes the time of action, the 
verge of manhood. Happy for him whom Fate 
calls to physical action ! Woe to him whose life is 
passed in the study, whose destiny it is to think ! 
For he will surely find the bright colours of the 
outer world but doak the dust and ashes of inner 
nothingness. "Ich sehe bittre Galle in unserm 
Honig, die Welt ist aussen schön in Farben, aber 
innen finster wie der Tod." "Min meister hér 
Walther," who yet believed in Christianity, though 
batthng against the exorbitant claims of the ^ope, 
could preach the purification and salvation of man- 
kind through war-pilgrimage to the Holy Land. 
But in the nineteenth century, when nothing 
remains holy, what crusade can we preach ? The 
Positivists cry, Humanity ! But to believe in such 
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a creed, surely the conviction of continuous pro- 
gress must be necessary; and. yet experience 
teaches us that the crimes we have read of in 
history are equalled, nay, excelled, in the present 
art, literature, and — regardless of dissent — I will 
add philosophy, were richer and deeper in Greece 
of old than in the whole of Europe to-day. Only 
science boasts for herself an advance, an incalculable 
progress. And is this really true? Are her hundred 
thousand workers aught but midges of various 
breed and size, skimming over the top of Nature's 
waters, whose depths they have no real power to 
penetrate ; yet, seeing the image of surrounding 
extemality therein, fancy they know what those 
waters contain, and spend their time in useless 
calculations of their own reflected motions ? 

Again, does not belief in humanity assume a 
belief in the individuals which go to make its sum ? 
And is not the individual a fallacy — ^a gigantic 
humbug ? The great art critic, who would preach a 
retum to simple faiths and simple life, — is not his 
audience chamber an æsthetically adomed dressing- 
room; his reception time, the barber's shaving 
moments ? The poet, whose flow of golden words 
has astonished his generation,~has he not, going 
about his garden, been heard hopelessly striving to 
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string rhymes ? The historian, from whom the 
study of history dates a new era, — ^have I not my- 
self seen him silently feasting with a Socratie power, 
perhaps with an Epieurean philosophy ? 

What the individual is not, can humanity at large 
be ? What the moment has not, shall the sum of 
the moments possess? Alas! as a later-day poet 
has rendered it, — in the deepest soul of the children 
of our time lies a measureless weariness, exhaustion, 
and satiety, a disgust and continuous ennwi, Can 
this possibly be consistent with progress ? Why 
should mankind with common accord have always 
placed the golden age in the far, far past ? Is it 
not rather that life never advances, always and 
ever will be what it is ? and can we not describe 
our joyless time as Walther did his ? — 

*< Waz 8ol lieplich sprechen ? Waz sol singen ? 

Waz 8ol wibes schoene ? Waz sol guot ? 
Sít man nieman siht nÉksh freuden ringen, 

8ít man libel ftne yorhte tnot, 

Sit man triuwe, milte, ruht und ére 
Wil yerpflegen sö sére, 

Sö yerzagt an freuden maneges muof 

" What profits loving speech ? What profits song ? 
What profits woman's beauty ? What profits wealth ? 
Since we see no one striye for joy, 
Since man works evil without fear, 
Since man so generally has oeased 
To practise truth, charity, and honour, 
80 wazes faint much disposition for joy." 
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If I write sadly, Ethel, it is only the passing 
cloud which my sympathy with the old Minnesiiiger 
has cast over me, soon, I hope, to be chased away by 
the sunny joy of surrounding Nature. 

Ever your 

Arthur. 
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Leipzig, AnguBt 18th. 

My darling Ethel, again I have reached the 
busy haunts of man. I feel again the mechanic dul- 
ness ever present where the mass go toiling on year 
hy year in the old, old see-saw of daily drudgery. 
In a few days I shall be as one of them. The fresh- 
ness of my month in the forest will have passed by, 
and the elastic spring of the sward will have 
become a dream before the languid drag of the feet 
over a city pavement. 

Since I wrote last to you I have walked many 
miles through the Schwarzwald valleys; I have 
seen mankind productively employed in making 
clocks at Furtwangen, pestilentially in making 
barrel-organs at Waldkirch, and barbarously in 
illuminating waterfalls at SchaflThausen ; I have 
stood on the bridge at Sáckingen, and fancied I 
heard the merry notes of the trumpeter; and 
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last, I have been to Constance, and found a letter 
from my beloved one. How much joy it gave 
me to hear that you had met Baphael, and that 
you felt yourselves to be old friends at once ! that 
you had arranged hours to talk Qerman together, 
in order that you might be able to speak as 
easily as you read that language! It were use- 
less to tell you of all I have seen, for I hope some 
day to traverse it again with you, and then the 
reminiscences of my lonely ramblings wiU cast an 
additional pleasure over our visit. Yes, when . 
purified by our renunciation we meet again, let us 
make the wedding tour of our new and higher 
marriage over this old ground, that, with the same 
surroundings and love at hand, you, Ethel, may feel 
what I have felt. 

From Constance, I was sorely tempted to pass 
over the Alps into Italy, regardless of the season, 
and look again upon the scenes which I had 
visited eight years before in all the joy and im- 
pulse of boyhood, hoping to raise again the same 
feelings of hope which I then felt — as if these eight 
years had never sped, with all their weight of weary 
doubt and thought-woe. But I remembered him 
who then was with me, and to whom I looked 
with all the admiration of a boy, fancying I had 
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found inexhausiáble springs of mind and bonndless 
intellectual aid, where aflerwards I was io discoYer 
the fÍEJse prophet of a sham cnlture, a paper-knife 
in human form. O Ethel, that was my first 
great disappointment. I thonght to find a guiding 
star, a life-help, and foimd but a well-hidden 
shallowness, a mockery of art^ a self-cheated ndnd. 
I could not go, for each spot would but have re- 
called to my mind, in all its bittemess, the broken 
idoL 

I intend to stay here for the winter and study 
physics, first with a view of grasping the great 
facts of heat and light, magnetism and electricity, 
and then to strive if possible to unite all their 
isolated laws into one greater and grander law, the 
motor of all Nature's action. When spring again 
comes, dearest Eihel, I hope we may meet. Should 
we not then have become masters of one single 
definite truth, yet we shall by our separation have 
obtained a victory over self, which will have at 
least given us more confidence in our power of 
action, our capability for more than mere sensuous 
pleasure. 

Ever your own 

Abthur. 
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Leipzig, August 80th. 

Surely, Ethel, the religion of the nineteenth cen- 
tury is a seientific faith. We are growing objective, 
and ceasing to be subjective. Speculative spirit, 
and a philosophy which transcends experience, are 
but the marks of a period of decadence. We must 
make a persistent and serious effort to reach the 
real, the exterior world. It will be easier to ex- 
plain the inner by the outer, the sensation by its 
cause, than to deduce from the effect its reason, its 
material origin. The world-mystery will never be 
solved by metaphysics, by the vain work of purely 
subjective faculties. No; it is the patient, sys- 
tematic observation of outer Nature, which alone 
can hope to throw light on her secret — that secret 
which, though infinitely profound, yet fills us with 
joy as we gradually yet surely approach its solution. 
For are we not slowly untying the knots which 
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bind Nature's mantle to her ? and as the centuries 
roll by, does not her nude beauty become more and 
more visible ? 

Newton discovered the law which placed the 
heavenly motions within our intellectual grasp. 
Laplace completed the calculations which Newton 
had commenced, throwing light into a thousand 
comers which had hitherto remained in all the 
night of ignorance. Wright saw that, if the New- 
tonian law held — and the geologians arrived by a 
diflferent path at the same result — then the earth's 
present state was not a permanency — ^the earth was 
in a state of development ; there must have been 
a time when the planetary system was but one 
giant sun. Kant extended this line of reasoning, 
and deduced the present world from a uniform yet 
unstable distribution of universal matter. " Give 
me matter, and I wiU create the universe," was his 
motto. 

Here was a distinct scientific denial of Biblical 
history. Science had proclaimed war against Re- 
ligion, and must now account for life, without an 
instantaneous creation. Then, in the infancy of 
biology and embryology, arose the poet-scientists, 
with their theories of development. The massive 
Goethe propounded his theory of metamorphosis, 
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traced all the organs of a plant to an unique one, 

the cotyledon, and caused the greatest naturalist of 

that time to cry, " L'ouvrage de Goethe est du petit 

nombre de ceux qui non seulement immortalisent 

leurs auteurs,maÍ8 qui eux-mémes sont immortales ! " 

As he had traced all vegetable organization to a 

single type, so he deduced all the bones of the 

skeleton from one, the vertebra. His poetic nature 

was carried away by the grandeur of the idea, he 

fancied to find a simple and general condition, to 

penetrate the secret laboratory of God. With a 

yague intuition of modem protoplasmic theories, he 

satisfied his spiritual cravings by a resource to 

Leibnitz's theory of ^ionads, and an intellectual 

survival of the fittest. These types of mental and 

physical beauty, the poet raised to the etemal 

Ideals of Plato, and handed over to Nature's 

guardians *'Die Miitter," to preserve as undying 

models for the successive generations of her children. 

Science, under his moulding hand, had become a 

thing of poetry. 

Then came earnest^ laborious, scientific proof, 
where poetic fancy had run her own sweet course. 
A man arose who would not accept what he could 
not hold in his hand, and who cast aside the 
invisible, to grasp only a real existence. Slowlý, 
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yet surely, Darwin built up, on observation and 
personal study, the various steps of the theory 
of evolution; natural and sexual selections were 
more than suggested, they were proved so far as 
proof is possible to man. What was at first de- 
nounced from the pulpit, is now taught in the 
schools. The world-history of life has become a 
science of facts. In a word, modem science has 
been realizing the truth of Bacon's dictum, that a 
correct interpretation of Nature is only possible 
through pure and methodical experience. To-day, 
throughout Europe and America, thousands of 
workers are watching every movement of Nature, 
experimenting, tabulating, a^d discovering. Have 
not these men, besides satisfying our mental wants, 
enabled us to be physically healthier and happier ? 
Have they not told us how to live, and rendered 
life more bearable, by drawing closer the bonds 
which unite all mankind ? Is not Science the 
common field of all nations, as Beligion used to 
be ? Where the Cross, in former days, brought a 
man welcome thousands of miles from home, being 
as it then was, a symbol of the unity of mankind ; 
does not now a scientific reputation carry with 
it a friendly recognition, independent of land and 
tongue ? 
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In tnith, Ethel, is not the real work of the 
world being done by this band of thinkers and 
experimenters ? And what a vast field does there 
not remain open to individual research ? Abeady 
the mathematieians represent by similar equations 
the motions of Kght, heat, and electrieity. Is this 
only a chance coincidence? or is it not but the 
shadow of some great law, which at bottom unites 
all these. varied phenomena ? Are not all these 
sensations, of which the mathematical equations 
but express the continuity, the appeals which one 
material unity makes to our different organs of 
perception? Gradually but surely all physical 
phenomena are recognized as various forms of 
motion; heat, light, sound, are all sensations due 
to different motions ; and can we not also attribute 
the law of attraction to a state of motion ? Do 
we not know that two spheres in an infinite fluid 
move as if they attracted each other, according to 
the Newtonian law?* And may not the very 
existence of the sun and planets in the heavenly 
æther bring about a motion which may be ex- 
plained through a gravitating force ? Once abolish 
action at a distance, and magnetism and electricitj^ 

* Approximately under oertain conditions. 
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are seen in a new light, nay, may themselves cause 
the sensation of light. 

Mankind seems on the verge of a new and 
glorious discovery. What Newton did to simplify 
the various planetary motions must now be done 
to unite in one whole the various isolated theories 
of mathematieal physics. Again, what boundless 
fields remain to be explored in pure mathematics l 
Every identity in symbols is symbolic of a real 
truth, had man but power to interpret it. Give the 
symbols but consistent natural meanings, and a law 
of Natare, deep perhaps in its signification, is the 
result. 

Would that we could put a real meaning on the 
innumerable results of the geometry of many-dimen- 
sional space !- But is not the very name, many- 
dimensional space, a fallacy? Is not space of 
necessity a pure relativity? and does not every 
pure relativity denote a trinity of co-ordinates ? 
Can we not put other and deeper meanings on these 
equations with more than three variables ? For 
instance, let the co-ordinates represent my various 
feelings, and the equation in -yi-dimensional space 
their relation to time; then, again, for any other 
person — say Eaphael — there wiU be a similar equa- 
tion. Now, if we eliminate the time from these 
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equations, we have this very curious result, that 
there always exists — changing its form, indeed, as 
we grow older — ^a "surface" over which Raphael and 
I have common feelings, that is, supposing opinion 
dictated by the feelings: there exists always a 
multitude of points on which any two beings — as 
Raphael and myself — ^hold the same views. Again, 
let the variables be — say Goethe's influence on the 
world's history — the co-ordinates of changing per- 
son, and that of time ; let the second equation ex- 
press the relation between Shakespeare*s influence 
and the same co-ordinates. If, then, we eliminate 
the influence between these equations, we obtain 
the singular theorem, that at every instant of time 
there exist people whose life is as much determined 
by Goethe as by Shakespeare ! 

These, Ethel, are only fancy's imagings of such 
theorems as this, that if you and I have fires in 
Paris and Leipzig respectively, there is at each 
instant an actual surface in space over which your 
fire and mine produce the same temperature, so 
that for anybody at that surface, it is indifferent 
whether it is you or I who have a fire. And as, 
long afber our fires are extinguished, nay, long after 
our death, that surface of common temperature will 
be spreading and expanding through infinite space 

H 
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as the ages roll by, so the surface of our commoii 
opinion or of oommon influence on mankind will 
exist for all etemity, rolling on through boundless 
time long after the sources from which it sprang 
are forgotten and buried in the past ! Lucky for 
me, Ethel, that you are no mathematician, or you 
might find ílaws in my dream, and might laugh at 
my equational poesy. Why is it, beloved one, that 
your letters have become so short? that you tell 
me nothing of Raphael ? Yet I am sure he must 
often be with you, for I frequently trace his thought 
flowing from your pen. Why do you not let me 
hear all that you are doing ? — all that you feel t 

Ever your 

Abthub. 
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Leipzig, October 26th. 

The months have been flying by, Ethel, and all 
the rich autumnal tints are passing into the bare 
grey of winter, fuU of deepest meaning to the 
eountryraan, but only suggestive of discomfort to 
the citizen. I have continued in lonely study here, 
ever striving to ascertain all that man has discovered 
of Nature's mysteries. Yet how vain, how in- 
sufficient are our powers to grasp the problems of 
material being around us ! Granted that the 
highest types of life are evolved from the lowest — 
that man is only a development of the " Kaul- 
quappe," — what then ? We have no explanation of 
the origin of life ; we know nothing of the first 
impulse that set the world agog. I have heard 
one of the greatest of modem evolutionists build 
up man from his primeval form, but when he came 
to that first stage, how matter passed to life, and 
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when my mind was strung to its uttermost tension 
to cateh the secret of the universe, all he could 
assert was that " This became that " — that matter, 
by the law of evolution, passes to life! Men of 
science may trace the growth in material organic 
forms, but they cannot tell us of the birth of life, 
of feeling, and of love. 

Thought and love may be the result of a for- 
tuitous grouping of molecules, but such never can 
explain for us their inner depth and meaning ; it is 
but the cloak which science would cast over her 
ignorance. Even the evolutionists themselves have 
recognized that experiment fails them here, and, 
regardless of Newton's waming, have striven to fill 
the gaps in science by metaphysics. Haeckel has 
endowed every elementary cell with a soul; the 
sum of the souls in all the cells of a human being 
is that being's soul ! Can such a theory expound 
for us the magic essence of soul, with its 

** Eostatio whirl 
*' And draught íntense of paBSÍonate joy and pain " ? 

O Ethel, such explanation is but a blundering 
sarcasm on the throbbing soul of divine man ! 

Yes, man has something of the Godhead in him ; 
vain to deny it, and yet so hard to discover it in 
the individual. As we think to grasp it, it fades 
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into nothingness, or worse, it seems transformed to 
hellish eommonplace. 

But is science consistent with itself ? Do not its 
various branches arrive at different conclusions on 
the most fundamental points? And where the 
teachers disagree, which shall the pupil foUow ? 

" Science, reasoning 
On Natnre's order — they exist and move 
Solely by dispntation, hold no pledge 
Of final consequence, but push the swing 
Where Epicurus and the Stoic sit 
In endless see-saw." 

Geology on the one hand, and the mathematical 
theory of heat on the other, come to utterly different 
conclusions as to the world's age, and sink from 
their high pedestals into a sea of warring words. 
The law of gravitation, which should enable us to 
understand the most intricate motions of the stars, 
leaves unsolved the problem of sun, earth, and moon. 
It only gives approximation, in which the roUing 
centuries ever show new errors unaccounted for. 

The theories of electricity, magnetism, and heat 
fail to tell us what these phenomena and sensa- 
tions in reality consist in; they can but give 
us rough hints of what will happen under given 
circumstances, and even these too often fail. In 
order to foUow Nature, the mathematician simpU- 
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fies her mysterious and eompKcated laws till she 
becomes unnatural, and then falls within the reach 
of his weak analysis. No wonder that Nature 
80 frequently contradicts residts calculated upon 
impossibilities of the physicist's own imagining! 
Modern Science wishes to dictate to and rule the 
world, because the world at largeknows little about 
the jpro and con of scientific truth. ^ She floods 
the land with her primers fuU of unproved assertions, 
leaving the many in the belief that there exist 
proofs lying beyond their power in deep works 
of research which are for them sealed books. Re- 
ligion once tyrannized over the world. Science has 
killed Religion; but, instead of setting up arepublic 
of thought, has instituted a worse tyranny in its 
place, the oligarchy of scientific specialists, who 
expect mankind at large to accept on the ground 
of authority whatever they choose to proclaim a^s 
truth ! " Aproned intellect," crushing all mysticism, 
poetry, and art before its Juggemaut car, com- 
mands the world to believe in evolution, in atomic 
theories, and in soulless materialism, and in these 
only ; all the rest, all the Beyond, is but the un- 
reasoning dream of unscientific enthusiasts, the 
world's idlers. Religion and feeling have no place 
in the reasoning man : — 
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'* Soienoe, whose soul is explanation, halts 
With hostile front at mystery." 

Science has destroyed all faith in man, and will, 
I fear, finally slay itself. We can no longer pay it 
pure homage, because it has overbalanced the 
heaven-bom union of reason and feeling. 

Man can only live by faith, and must have faith 
to live. There is a craving in his nature for the 
mystic, whose existence Science ignores — ^nay, would 
root up. Whether anything can be foimd on the face 
of the earth, or in the thought of man, to satisfy 
tliis yeaming after the Unknown, I do not dare to 
assert ; but of one thing I am sure — science will not 
and cannot. Religion in the twelfth century may 
have satisfíed it, but it has long ceased to do so, and 
we await with sickening hearts the arrival of that 
prophet who jshall proclaim a new faith to us. 
Alas! it seems as if our time should not see the 
coming Messiah. The days of sceptic doubt and 
life-despair have not yet reached their fulness, and 
the tree of knowledge, though it bears no fruit, is not 
yet completely transformed to the deadly Upas. Woe 
to us, who live in an age not of death but of dying! 
for the dead there may be new life, but for the 
dying x)nly pain ! Our generation may but repre- 
sent the approach to the point of instantaneous rest 
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in the swing of the thought-pendulum of life, and 
future ages may see it again moving ,with in- 
creasing velocity from its present stagnation ; but 
alas for us who are children of this generation, and 
whose energy is all potentially stored up for the 
benefit of time to come ! Never can it fall to our 
lot to 

'* Bing out the darkness of the land, 
BÍÐg in the Ghrist that is to be.*' 

Vain is all striving in such an age as this to find 
a creed. In such an age, man can neither reason 
nor believe. Well for him if he eats, lives, and is 
merry, for surely to-morrow he shaU die. Time 
such as this veils in a sad and uniform grey mist 
the beauties of creation, the mysteries of belief ; 
Inan becomes a scofier because he finds the world 
holds nothing holy. The joy of Nature is for him 
obscured, and he is tortured in the fifth circle of 
hell, because he is sad in the sweet air made glad- 
some by the sun. 

I hope to spend Christmas at Berlin, Ethel, and 
in the spring to join you again in Paris. The síght 
of you will call again to my soul the old fiood of 
feeling, and drive the devils of melancholy and 
despair from their captured stronghold. Embrace 
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me, beloved one ; stretch out your anns towards me 
over this swinked sea of humanity which separates 
us. Ethel, in you alone I have faith ! 

Arthur. 
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Leipzig, Jannary Ist. 

Oh why, beloved one, do you not write? If 
you only knew how the weary waiting for news 
sickens my heart, you would not keep it in this 
state of suspense ! I had hoped on my retum 
from Berlin to find some lines awaiting me, either 
from Raphael or you ; but, alas ! Gaspar gave me 
the only welcome I received. Poor dog ! he re- 
proached me with his sorrowful eyes for having 
left him behind; but how could I take him with 
me on my wanderings through the art galleries of 
the capital ? 

I went there, Ethel, to see what modem art 
has produced and can produce ; whether the Ideal 
was stiU present, vivifying the painting and sculp- 
ture of to-day. But what did I find? Every- 
where the realistic or the sensuous ; nowhere the 
attempt to reach the ideal beauty in painting or 
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the depth of plastic repose. Battle-scenes, in all 
the hideousness of gaping wound and mangled 
corpse, calculated to produce the very worst effect 
on the passions of the half-educated who thronged 
eagerly around them. Ancient goddesses with no 
higher voluptuousness than that of the Parisian 
ballet-dancers, who may have been taken as models. 
None of the suppleness of figure, combined with 
rich fulness of form which the Greeks could give 
us, because their women lived a healthy, active life. 
A classic Diana, by the latent energy and vigour in 
all her form, tells us at once of a life spent in the 
chase, and amidst the freedom of the woods. A 
modern Venus, in all her unnatural fleshiness, sug- 
gests nought but the late hours and. unhealthy life 
of the model. He who would grasp the full truth 
of this has only to compare the strength in repose, 
combined with feminine softness, of the Venus of 
Milo, with the want of vibrating life in the weak 
sensual figures of the Oceanides, in the new Prome- 
theus group. 

Ethel, sculpture is a dead art, and must be in 
a world which does not lead the open, undraped 
life of the ancients. And alas ! painting, which 
does not depend only on form, — is that also dead ? 
Well do I remember the horror and sickness 
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which came over me on visitinor once the Paris 
Salon. Blue, lifeless corpses and fleshy forms sur- 
rounded me on all sides, suggestive only of the 
Morgue and the Cancan. To so low a depth has 
French art fallen ! And German and English, 
though not so sensiial,— can they in any greater 
degree lay daim to the nobleness and beauty of 
the Ideal ? Weary of battle and bloodshed, and 
reproductions of the commonplaces of life, I tumed 
to the galleries of old masters. There, at least, I 
found purity and the embodied ideal. Rembrandt 
could paint and repaint his wife, Falma Vecchio 
his daughters, ever throwing new meaning and 
greater depth of expression into the features, ever 
discovering and idealizing a new trait. 

Ethel, you and I know, but thousands do not 
know, what we mean by the etemity of a kiss ; yet 
Correggio has realized this infinite ideal, where he 
represents Jupiter and lo in the limitless joy of a 
first embrace. Then, again, the old masters could 
see the ideal side of the ordinary. What feelings of 
hatred to our fellow-men and to the artist does not 
a picture by Frith of modem life call up ! Yet 
Murillo has thrown an inexpressible charm over 
ragamuffins engaged in the most usual of occupa- 
tions, and Caravaggio, in attempting to retum to 
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Nature and realism, has idealized the aetual. 
Gazing on a self-portrait of Titian or a landscape 
of Claude Lorraine, we feel that the men of those 
days were different, and they saw Nature under a 
higher and nobler aspect than we do. Yes, Ethel ; 
in this age of the practieal, or as our great-grand- 
children wiU perhaps call it, the "machine" age, 
painting is dying out. Has not the mechanism of 
photography been discovered, and may we not soon 
hope to reproduce an exact copy in colours ? Then, 
if it be true, as the modem theorists say, that 
the painter cannot throw into his picture what he 
has not himself seen, he can but paint the model 
as he sees her — in a word, idealizing is a fiction ; 
then the time will have arrived, when he who 
colour-photographs the leading beauty of the 
capital shall be the greatest artist of the day ! 

On my way back to Leipzig, I stopped a week at 
Dresden, for I was very weary of striving to find 
nobility in the nineteenth century, and would fain 
waste my time in the sensuous enjoyment of gazing 
on the pictures of a bygone golden age. Moming 
after moming I spent in the gallery, ever retuming 
to rest before the Madonna and Child. One day I 
had been sitting opposite this picture, I do not 
know how long, or whether my thoughts were not 
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{31 awaj fix>m what the ejes imaged^ on the weary 
wastes of a despairiiig, pnrposeless life, when I was 
aooosted bj a voioe, the accent of which at once 
betrajed its owners nationality. "These old pic- 
tures," said he, " are one of the advantages which 
yonr old world has to set against the youthfíil 
vigonr and life of onr new conntry. To be an 
artist one must come to Europe and study. Here 
alone is it possible to find the necessary moral 
decadence, the voluptuousness which enables the 
artist to depict the depths of sense and feeling." 
" What ! " said I ; " is it essential that the artist 
shoidd be impure ? " "I do not exactly mean that," 
he replied ; " besides, it depends on what you mean 
by the term impure. To be able to express passion 
the artist must have given fuU freedom to his own 
passions ; he must know every change, every work- 
ing in the passions of the model whom he would 
paint as goddess of Love. Do you think that 
Titian or Botticelli could paint a Venus, unless 
under the impulse of passion?" "And do you 
think," replied I, "that such were the feelings of 
Raphael when he imaged for all etemity the divine 
love in his Madonnas ? Do you think that any- 
thing but the purest sensations of soul would have 
enabled him to picture the chaste virginal love. 
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which is the essence of the figure before us ? What 
you say may be true of the artists of to-day, judging 
by their results, but it is not, cannot be true of the 
works of Raphael or such as he ! " 

*' Ahnung dammest in Mariens Ziigen 
Wehe, wer die Liebe nicht yerstanden ! " 

O beloved Ethel, if philosophy, science, and art 
can give no comfort, no creed in these later days ; if 
all the rest is nothingness, love at least remains for 
us. Love, constant, pure, etemal — that shall give 
repose and rest at last. We will live apart from 
humanity, away from its pettiness, away from its 
vain strivings, away from its boasted thought- 
achievements ; we will live in and for each other 
alone. Philosophy is but a playing with words, 
love is a truth beyond all worrls ; science is but 
a superficial cloak for ignoránce, love is boundless 
in depth; art is dead, love is undying. Yet our 
love will not be what it formerly was, but a 
nobler and holier form, immeasurable and yet 
bounded by the existence of two finite beings. 
What we fancied we could find in the world at 
large, we shall discover to be only attainable in 
our realized ideal, the other. Our philosophj^ 
shall be the paradox of other equal to self ; our 
science shall be the knowledge of other's wants 
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dictated by experíence ; our art shall be tlie mind- 
picture of ideal-other. Though we see no way to 
make mankind as a whole happier, we will make 
each other happier ; we wiU pass our Ufe away in 
one long sigh of love, in one unbroken being for 
each other! Why should we strive to attain 
human greatness, worldly fame, when we recognize 
that mankind is not worth working for, that the 
world*s so-called heroes have sacrificed much joy in 
this life in order to appear as fireflies amidst a race 
of glowworms, and yet perforce have remained 
insects of the night, "mere human creature-cobwebs 
all." O dearest one, I am weary of battling, 
tired of the useless striving after the Unattainable. 
I must now grasp what lies at hand — love, endless 
love. I fly from Germany and thought, to Ethel 
and love. Would thát I had wings to reach you as 
my desire flies to you ! 

Ever your 

Arthur. 
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A FRAGMENT OF ARTHUR'S DIARY. 

January lOth. — Great God, what has befallen me? 
Is it only some devilish dream, or the actual play of 
hell amidst the world*s foul nightmare of reality ? 
Love, which I thought to be my last refuge in life, 
love of woman, the womanly, love of man, the manly 
— ^two divine essences, marriage and friendship 
are nought, base bond of sense, and passing social 
convenience. Curse on love! curse on friendship! 
Earth is but incamate heU; man its most loath- 
some fiend, and woman but procuress to the deviFs 
self. Was it not possible for her to feel the divinity 
of love as I have felt it ? for him to be gladsome in 
the communion of two souls as I could have been ? 
Is humanity for ever damned to be base and 
treacherous, besides being petty ? Down, brute, 
down! Are you not, too, part of that cursed life 
which surrounds me and breathes in me? You 

I 
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also to-morrow may desert me, if another can give 
you a little more transient pleasure. Pleasure ! 
what does it mean ? Will they not have their fiR 
of the bitter fruit of the world's joy ? Joy ! joy is 
only sense, and sense is the disease of a moment, 
which leaves behind it a lifelong wreck of mind. 
What are holiness, love, friendship, 'but the tawdry 
garments with which that whore Humanity would 
cover its corruptions? The end draws nigh; in one 
moment shall the mystery of the Universe be 
solved — the weary drag of etemity or the calm of 
nothingness, Would that all the hideous doctrines 
of the Materialists may prove true ! 

January llth. — Cowardly ? Let the world call it 
cowardly. What is the world to me ? How many 
of its boasted heroes have the couraore themselves to 
summon the Hereafter ? Do they not strive to fight 
against the inevitable, as long as knife or drug can 
prune or hold together their decaying flesh ? Do 
they not, already hanging over the precipice of 
eternity, fear, from a superstition of heaven or hell, 
to cast themselves into the infinite gulf beneath ? 
They can never have felt the intense delight of the 
moment when in the fancy of a dream the sleeper 
has hurled himself headlong from a lofty cliflT. The 
'oy of the flight through the winged air is a thqu- 
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sand times worth the pain of the crushed limbs be- 
neath. That one moment when Satan fell headlong 
through boundless space into the infinite abyss be* 
low must have repaid him for all the woes to come. 
Such must be the feeling when a man throws 
himself, regardless of coming terrors, from the brink 
of the finite into the misty depths of eternity. 
But etemity, is that a necessity? may not the finitö 
be the boundary of nothingness, — not the imaginary 
limit of the infinite? And should etemity be, what 
terrors can it have? Heaven or hell, either are 
indifierent: joy for evermore, if joy can be; or 
torment, — and what pangs can torment have for 
him who scoms a God who could create mankind, 
and then conceive a hell for it ? Surely the very 
demons would cry out — 

** Ohi é quel grande, ohe non par che curi 
L'incendio, e giace dispettoso e torto 
Si, che la pioggia, non par ohe'l marturi? " 

I should be he who conquered, not who lost, in 
the Promethean fight. 

January 12th, — Gaspar has gone before. I would 
not have him live to beg for food from stranger 
hands or perchance be sold to pay his master s burial. 
Time hastens; life, which to me has brought but 
bitterness, draws to its end. The curtaiu which is 
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about to fall on the first act of the great drama^ 
which is atbottombut a giant farce, shall rise on the 
next act of Hereafter. Welcome Death, thou canst 
not treat me worse than Life has done. The beings 
of the next world cannot be more cursed than those 
of this earth have been. Ethel, Eaphael, do not 
take the flattering unction to your souk that I fly 
from you. No, I fly from something greater than 
your small existences — I fly from myself, Spirit of 
Nature, or, if Christ had truth, etemal God, etemal 
hell, receive my soul! I summon you, I do not 
follow at your beck. Hell ! hell ! Oh, it was 
foul! base! Eaphael, Ethel, I forgive you — you 
were but human. Ethel — beloved — I die ! 



^' Denn Alles was entsteht 
Ist werth, dass es zu Grunde geht.'' 
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DB REDCLIFFB (Vlscount 
Stratford), P.C, K.G., G.C.B. 

Why am I a Chrístian ? 
Fifth Edition. Crown 8va Qoth, 
príce 3X. 

DBSPREZ (Philip S.)l 

Danicl and John; or, the 

Apocalypse of the Old and diat of 
the New Testament. Demy 8vo. 
QoCh, príoe tas. 



C KeganPaul &» Co.'s Publications. 



DE TOCQUEVILLE (A.). 
Correspondence and Con- 
versations of> with Nassau Wil- 
liam Senior, from 1834 to 1859. 
Edited by M. C. M. Simpson. a 
vols. Post 8va Cloth, price axx. 

DE VERE (Aubrey). 
Legends of the Saxon 
Saints. Small crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6f. 

Alexander the Great. A 

Ðramatic Poem. Saiall crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5«. 

The Infant Bridal, and 
other Poems. A New and £n- 
larged Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 7«. (>d. 

The Legends of St. Patrick, 
and other Poems. Small crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5;. 

St. Thomas of Canterbury. 

A Dramatic Poem. Large fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5J. 

Antar and Zara : an Eastern 
Romance. Inisfail, and other 
Poems, Meditative and Lyrical. 
Fcap. 8vo. Price dr. 

The Fall of Rora, the 
Search after Proserpine, and 
other Poems, Meditative and Lyrical. 
Fcap. 8vo. Price 6i . 

DOBSON (Austin). 
Vignettes in Rhyme and 
Vers de Société. Third Edition. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 5«. 

Proverbs in Porcelain. By 

the Author of '* Vignettes in Rhyme." 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. ts, 

DOWDEN (Edward), LL.D. 
Shakspere : a Critical Study 
of his Mind and Art. Fifth Edition. 
Large post 8vo. Cloth, price zu. 

Studies in Literature, 1789- 

1877. Large post 8vo. Cloth,pricez2x. 

Poems. Seoond Edition. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price sr. 

DOWNTON (Rev. H.), M.A. 

Hymns and Verses. Ori- 

ginal and Translated. Sinall crowii 
8vo. Cloth, price 31. td. 



DRAPER (J. W.), M.D., LL.D. 

History of the Conflict be- 
tween Religion and Science. 
Fourteenth Edition. Crown 8va 
Cloth, price 5/. 

Volume XI 1 1. of The Intemational 

Scientiiic Serieg. 

DREW (Rev. G. S.), M.A. 
Scripture Lands in con- 
nection with their History. 
Second Edition. 8vo. Qoth, price 
zor. td, 

Nazareth: Its Life and 
Lessons. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5«. 

The Divine Kingdom on 
Earth as it is in Heaven. 8va 

Cloth, price zoí. (td, 

The Son of Man : His Life 

and Ministry. Crown 8va Cloth 
price 7« . td. 

DREWRY(Q. O.), M.D. 

The Common-Sense 
Management of the Stomach. 
Fifth Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 2j. td. 

DREWRY (Q. O.), M.D^ and 
BARTLEÍT (H. C). A.D., 
P.C.S. 

Cup and Platter : or, Notes 

on Food and its EflFects. New and 
cheaper Edition. Small 8vo. Cloth, 
pnce zf. (ui. 

DRUMMOND (Miss). 
Tripps Buildings. AStudy 
from Life, with Frontispiece. Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. dd, 

DU MONCEL (Count). 
The Telephone, the Micro- 
ph«ne, and the Phonoeraph. 

With 74 Illustrations. Smallcrown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

DU VERNOIS (Col. von Verdy). 
Studies in leading Troops. 

An authorized and accurate Trans- 
lation by Lieutenant H. J. T. 
Hiláyard, yist Foot. Parts 1. and 
II. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 7«. 

EDEN (Frederíck). 

The Nile without a 

Dragoman. Second EditioD. 
Crowu 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. 6rf. 

A2 
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BDMONDS (Herbert). 
Well Spent Lives : a Series 

of Modem Biographies. Crown 8vo. 
Price Sí. 

Educational Code of the 
Prussian Nktion, in its Present 
Form. In accordance with the 
Deci&ions of the Common Provincial 
Law, and with those of Recent 
Legislation. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price aj . ^d. 

BDWARDS (Rev. Basil). 
Minor Chords; or, Songs 
for the Suffering: a Volume of 
Verse. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, pnce 
3í. teL ; paper, price a*. td, 

BLLrlOT (Lady Charlotte). 
Medusa and other Poems. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6*. 

BLLIOTT (Ebenezer), TheCorn- 
Law Rhymer. 

Poems. Edited by his Son, 
the Rev. Edwin Elliott, of St. John's, 
Antigua. a vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price i8j. 

BLSDALB (Henry). 
Studies in Tennyson's 

Idylls. Crown8vo. Cloth.pricesí. 

Epic of Hades (The). 

By the author of " Songs of TwO 
Worids." Tenth and finally revised 
Edition. Fcap.8vo.Cloth,price7*.6<í. 
*^ Also an IUustrated Edition with 
seventeen fuU-page designs in photo- 
mezzotint by George R. Chapman. 
4to. CIoth,extra gilt leaves,price 25J. 

EVANS (Mark). 
The Gospel of Home Life. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 45. td. 

The Story of our Father's 
Love, told to Children. Fourth 
and Cheaper Edition. With Four 
IUustrations. Fcap. 8va Cloth, 
price rs. 6d. 

A Bookof Common Prayer 

and Worship for Household 
Use, compiled exclusively from the 
Holy Scripturcs. New and Cheaper 
Edition. Fcap.8vo. Cloth,price i*. 



EVANS (NLaxky-amtÍHued, 
The King's Story Book. 

In three parts. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 

Srice is. 6d. each. 
^* Part I., with four illustrations 
and Picture Map, »ow ready. 

BX-CIVILIAN. 
Life in the Mofussil; or, 

Civilian Life in Lower BengaL a 
völs. Large post 8vo. Price X4X. 

PARQUHARSON (M.). 

I. Elsie Dinsmore. Crown 

8vo. Cloth, price 35. 6d. 

II. Elsie's Girlhood. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6d. 

III. Elsie's Holidays at 
Roselands. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price y. 6d. 

FIELD (Horace), B.A. Lond. 
The Ultimate Triumph of 
Christianity. Small jcrown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3^. 6d. 

FINN (thelatejames), M.R.A.S. 
Stirring Times ; or, Records 

from Jerusalem Consular Chronicles 
of 1853 to 1856. Edited and Com- 
piled by his Widow. With a Preface 
by the Viscountess Strangford. 
2 vols. Demy 8vo. Price 30*. 

Folkestone Ritual Case 

(The). The Argument,Proceedings, 
Judgment, and Report, revised oy 
the several Counsel engaged. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 25Í. 

FORMBY (Rev. Henry). 

Ancient Rome and its Con- 
nection with the Christian Re- 
ligion : an Outlineof the History of 
the City from its First Foundation 
down to the Erection of the Chair 
of St. Peter, a.d. 42-47. With 
nuraerous Ulustrations of Ancient 
Monuments, Sculpture, and Coina^e, 
and of the Ántiquities o( the Chns- 
tian Catacombs. Royal 4to. Cloth 
extra, price 50*. Roxburgh, half- 
morocco, price 52J. 6d. 

FOWLE (Rev. Edmund). 
Latin Primer Rules made 

Easy. Crown 8vo. Cioth, príoe 3«. 
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FOWLE (Rev. T. W.), M.A. 

The Reconciliation of Re- 
ligion and Science. ^ Being Essays 
on Inunortality, Inspiration, Mira- 
cles, and the Being of Christ. Ðemy 
8vo. Cloth, price lof. 6</. 

The Divine Legation of 
Christ. CrownSvo. Cloth, price 7« . 

FRASER (DonaldX 

Exchange Tables of Ster- 
ling and Indian Rupee Cur- 
rency I upon a new and extended s^rs- 
tem, embracing Values from One 
Farthing to One Hundred Thousand 
Pounds, and at Rates progressing, in 
Sixteenths of a Penny, from u. ga. to 
sf. ^. per Rupee. Royal 8vo. 
Cloth, pnce zof. íéL 

FRISWELL (J. Hain). 

The Better Self. Essays for 
Home Life. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6f . 

One of Two; or, A Left- 
fíanded Bride. With a Frontis- 
piece. Crown Svo. Cloth, price 3J. dd. 

GARDNER (J.), M.D. 

Longevity : The Means of 
Prolonging Life after Middle 
Age. Fourth Edition, Revised and 
Enlarged. Small crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 4^. 

QARRETT (E.). 
By StiU Waters. A Story 
for Quiet Hours. With Seven Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

GEBLER (KarlVon). 
Galileo Galilei and the 

Roman Curia, from Authentic 
Sources. Translated with the sanc- 
tion of the Author, by Mrs. Georgb 
Sturgb. Demy 8vo. Qoth, price Z2f. 

GEDDES Gaines). 
History of the Administra- 

tion of John de Witt, Grand Pen- 
sionary of Holland. Vol. I. 1623 — 
1654. Demy 8vo., with Portrait. 
Cluth, price 15;. 

G. H. T. 

Verses, mostly written in 

India. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6f . 



GILBERT (Mrs.). 

Autobio^aphy and other 

Memoríals. Edited by Josiah 
Gilbert. Third Edition. With Por- 
trait and several Wood Engravings. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7« . téL 

GILL (Rcv. W. W.), B.A. 
Myths and 3ongs from the 
South Pacific. With a Preface by 
F. Max MuUer, M. A., Prdessor of 
Comparative Philology at Oxford. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, price 9«. 

Ginevra and The Duke of 
Guise. Two ^ Tragedies. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 6f. 

GLOVER (F.), M.A. 
Exempla Latina. A First 
Construing Book with Short Notes, 
Lexicon, and an Introduction to the 
Analysis of Sentences. Fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, pricc ðj. 

GODWIN (WiUiam). 
WiUiam Godwin: His 
Friends aad Contemporaríes. 

With Portraits and Facsimiles of the 
handwriting of Godwin and his Wife. 
By C. Keean Paul. 2 vols. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 28«. 

The Genius of Christianity 

Unveiled. Being Essavs never 
before published. Editea, with a 
Preface, by C. Kegan Paul. Grown 
8vo. Cloth, price ^s. td. 

GOETZE (Capt. A. von). 
Operations of the Germsui 
Engineers duríng the War of 
1870- 1871. Published by Autherity, 
and in accordance with Official Docu- 
ments. Translated from the German 
by Colonel G. Graham, V.C, CB., 
R.E. With 6 large Maps. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 2». 

GOLDSMID(SirFrancis Henry). 
Memoir of. With Portrait. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, prioi 5«. 

GOODENOUGH (Commod«re J. 
G.), R.N.,C.B.,C.M.G. 

M emoir of , with Extracts from 
his Letters and Journals. Edited by 
his Widow. With Steel Engraved 
Portrait. Square 8vo. Cloth, 5«. 

*«* AIso a Library Edition with 
Maps, Woodcuts, and Steel En- 
graved Portrait. Square post 8vo. 
Cloth, price 14«. 
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COSSE (Edmund W.)- 
Studies in the Literature of 

NortherD Europe. With a Frontls- 
piece designed and etched by Alma 
Tadema. Large post 8vo. Cloth, 
price \is. 

New Poems. Crown 8vo. 

Cloth, price 7*. (>d. 

ÍGr'OULÍ) (Rev. S. Baring), M.A. 
Germany,Present andPast. 
2 Vols. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 2ií. 

The Vicar of Morwenstow : 

a Memoir of the Rev. R. S. Hawker. 
With Portrait. Third Edition, re- 
vised. SquarepostSvo. Cloth, ioí. 6<í. 

QREY (John), of Dilston. 
John Grey (of Dilston) : 

Memoirs. By Josephine E. Butler. 
New and Revised Édition. Crown 
Svo. Cloth, price 3*. td. 

GRIMLÉY (Rev. H. N.), M.A. 
Tremadoc Sermons, chiefly 
onthe Spiritual Body, the Unseen 
WoRLD, and theDiviNE Humanitv. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6f . 

QRUNER(M. L.). 

Studies of Blast Furnace 

Phenotnena. Translated by L. D. 
B. Gordon, F.R.S.E., F.G.S. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 7*. td. 

GURNEY(Rev. Archer). 
Words of Faith and Cheer. 

A Mission of Instru'ction and Sugges- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ds. 

Gwen : A Drama in Mono- 
logue. By the AHthor of the " Epic 
of Hades." Second Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

HAECKEL (Prof. Ernst). ^ 
The History of Creation. 

Translation revised by Professor E. 
Ray Lankester, M.A., F.R.S. With 
Coloured Plates and Genealogical 
Trees of the various gproups of both 
plants and anímals. 2 vols. Second 
Edition. Post 8vo. Cloth, price 32*. 

The History of the Evolu- 
tion of Man. With numerous II- 
lustrations. 2 vols. Large post 8vo. 
Cloth, price 32Í. 



HAECKEL (Prof. Ernst.)— <r<7M- 
tinued. 

Freedom in Science and 

Teaching. From the German of 
Emst Haeckel, with a Prefatory 
Note by T. H. Huxley, F.R.S. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5«. 

HAKE (A. Egmont). 
Paris Originals, with twenty 

etchings, by Léon Richeton. Large 
post 8vo. Cloth, price x^r. 

Halleck's International 

Law; or, Rules Regulating the 
Intercourse of States in Peace aiid 
War. A New Edition, revised, with 
Notes and Cases. By Sir Sherston 
Baker, Bart. 2 vols. Demy 8vo. 
Clothj price 38;. 

HARDY (Thömtis). 
A Pair of Blue Eyes. New 

Edition. With Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price ds, 

The Return of the Native. 

New Edition. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6j. 

HARRISON (Lieut.-Col. R.). 
The Officer's Memoran- 
dum Book for Peace and War. 

Setond Edition. Oblong 321110. 
roan, elastic band and pencil, price 
3^. 'bd. ; russia, 5^ . 

HARTINGTON (The Right Hon. 
the Marquis of), M.P. 
Election Speeches in 1879 

and 1880. With Address to the 
Electors of North-East Lancashire. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3Í. 6</. 

HAWEIS(Rev. H. R.), M.A. 
Arrows in the Air. Crown 

8vo. Second Edition. Cloth, price 6*. 

CurrentCoin. Materialism — 
The Devil— Crime— Drunkenness— 
Pauperism — Emotion — Recreation— 
The Sabbath. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 6f . 

Speech in Season. Fourth 

Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price g*. 

Thoughts for the Times. 
EleventhEdition. CrownSvo. Cloth, 
price 7f . 6</. 

Unsectarian Family 

Prayers. New and Cheaper Edition. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price i*. td. 
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HAWKER (Robert Stephen). 
The Poctical Works of. 

Now first collected and arranged 
with a prefatory notice by J. G. 
Godwin. With Portrait. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price i2f. 

HAWTREY (Edward M.). 
Corydalis. A Story of the 
Sícilian Expedition. Small crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 3J. dd. 

HEIDENHAIN (Rudolf), M.D. 
Animal Magnetism. Physi- 
ological Observations. Tran.slated 
from the Fourth German Edition, 
by L. C. Wooldridge. With a Pre- 
face by G. R. Romanes, F.R.S. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ar. 6d. 

HELLWALD (Baron F. von). 
The Russians in Central 

Asia. A Critical Examination, 
down to the present time, of the 
GTOgraphy and History of Central 
Asia. Translated by Lieut.-CoI. 
Theodore Wirgman, LL.B. Laree 
post Bvo. With Map. Cloth, 
price Z2jr. 

HELVIG (Major H.). 
The Operations of the Ba- 

varian Amiy Corps. Translated 
by Captain G. S. Schwabe. With 
Five large Maps. In a vols. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 24 j. 

Tactical Éxamples : Vol. I. 

The Battalion, price 15*. Vol. 1 1. The 
Reg^ment and Brigade, price los. 6d. 
Translated from the German by Col. 
Sir Lumley Graham. With numercus 
Diagrams. Ðemy 8vo. Cloth. 

HERFORD (Brooke). 
The Story of Religion in 
Engfland. A Book for Young Folk^ 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5« . 

HINTON (James). 
Life and Letters of. Edited 

by EUice Hopkins, with an Introduc- 
tion by Sir W. W. Gull, Bart., and 
Portrait eagraved on Steel by C. H. 
Jeens. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, Zs. 6d. 

Chapters on the Art of 
Thinking, and other Essays. 
With an Introduction by Shadworth 
Hodgson. Edited by Cf. H. Hinton. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 8j. 6d. 



HINTON Qmtzy-cofUinued, 
The Place of the Physician. 

To which is added Essavs on thb 
Law op Human Life, and on thr 
Rblation bbtwbbn Órganic and 
Inorganic Worlds. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown8vo. Cloth, price 3« . 6<^. 

Physiology for Practical 

Use. By various Writers. With 50 
Illustrations. avols. Second Edition. 
CroMm 8vo. Cloth, price i2s. 6d. 

An Atlas of Diseases of the 

Membrana Tympani. With De- 
scriptiveText. Post8vo. Price;C66í. 

The Questions of Aural 

Surgery. With Illustrations. avols. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, príce zaj. 6d, 

The Mystery of Pain. 

New Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth 
limp, xf. 

H0CKLEY(W. B.). 

Tales of the Zenana; or, 

A Nuwab's Leisure Hours. By the 
Author of " Pandurang Hari." With 
a Preface by Lord Stanley of Alder- 
ley. 2 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
pnce 21S. 

Pandurang Harí; or, Me- 

moirs of a Hindoo. A Tale of 
Mahratta Life sixty years ago. With 
a Preface by Sir H. Bartle E. 
Frere, G. C. S. I., &c. New and 
Cheaper Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 6s. 

HOFFBAUER (Capt.). 

The German ArtiUeiy in 

the Battles near Met2. Based 
on the official reports of the German 
ArtiIIery. Translated by Capt. £. 
O. Hollist. With Map and Plans. 
Ðemy 8vo. Cloth, price axs. 

HOLMES (B. Q. A.). 
Poems. First and Second Se- 
ries. Fcap.8vo. Cloth, prices^.each. 

HOLROYD (Major W. R. M.). 
Tas-hil ul Kálám ; or, 

Hindustani made Easy. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price SS' 

HOOPER(Mary). 

Little Dinners: How to 
Serve them with Eleeance and 
Economy. Thirteenth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce ss. 
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HOOPER {yAvxyy-coHÍiníud. 

Cookery for Invalids, Per- 
sons of Delicate Ðigestion, and 
Children. CrownSvo. Cloth,príce 
3f . td. 

Every-Day Meals. Being 

Econotnical and Wholesome Recipes 
for Breakfast, Luncheon, and Sup- 
per. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5«. 

HOOPER (Mrs. G.). 
The House of Raby. With 

a Frontispiece. Crown 8va Qoth, 
príce 3J. td. 

HOPKINS (Ellice). 
Life and Letters of James 

Hinton, with an Introduction hy Sir 
W. W. Gull, Bart., and Portrait en- 
graved on Steel by C. H. Jeens. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth 
price Zs. 6d. 

HOPKINS (M.). 

The Port of Refuge; or, 

Counsel and Aid to Shipmasters in 
Difficulty, Doubt, or Distress. Crown 
8vo. Second and Revised Edition. 
Cloth, príce 6s. 

HORNER (The Misses). 

Walks in Florence. A New 
and thoroughly Revised Edition. 3 
vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth limp. With 
Illustrations. 

Vol. I. — Churches, Streets, and 
Palaces. lof. 6d. Vol. II.— Public 
Galleríes and Museums. 5^. 

HULL (Edmund C. P.). 
The Buropean in India. 

With a Mkdical Guide for Anglo- 
Indians. By R. R. S. Mair, M.D.. 
F. R. C. S. E. Third £dition» Revised 
and Corrected. Post 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 6s. 

HUTCHISON (Lieut.-Col. F. !.), 
and Capt.G. H. MACGREGOR. 

Military Sketching and Re- 
connaissance. With FifteenPlates. 
Small 8vo> Cloth, príce 6s, 

The first Volume of Military Hand- 
hooks forRegimental Officers. Edited 
by Lieut.-Col.Ci B. Brackbnburv, 
K.A.f A.A.G. 



HUTTON (Arthur), M.A. 
The Anglican Ministry. Its 

Nature and Value in relation to the 
Catholic Priesthood. With a Pre- 
face by his Eminence Cardinal New- 
man. Demy 8vo. Cloth, príce 14Í. 

HUXLEY(Prof.) 
The Crayfish: An Intro- 

duction to the Study of Zoology. 
With Eighty-two lllustrations. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

Volume XXVI II. of the Intema- 
tional Scientific Scientiííc Series. 

INCHBOLDQ. W.). 
Annus Amoris. Sonnets. 

Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, príce 4S. 6d, 

INGELOW (Jean). 
Off the Skelligs. A Noyel. 

With Frontispiece. Second Edítion. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 6s. 

The Little Wonder-hom. 

A Second Seríes of " Storíes Told to 
aChild." With Fifteen Illustrations. 
Small 8vo. Cloth, príce zs. 6d. 

Indian Bishoprics. By an 
Indian Churchman. Demy 8vo. 6d, 

International Scientific 
Series (The). 

I. Forms of Water : A Fami- 
liar Exposition of the Orig^n and 
Phenomena of Glaciers. By J. 
Tyndall, LL.D., F.R.S. With 25 
Illustrations. Seventh Edition.Crown 
8vo. Cloth, príce ss. 

II. Physics and Politics ; or, 
Thou|:hts on the Application of the 
Prínciples of " Natural Selection" 
and "Inherítance" to Political So 
ciety. By Walter Bagehot. Fifth 
Edition. CroMm 8vo. Cloth, príce ^r. 

III. Foods. Bv Edward Smith, 
M.D., &c. ^ With numerous Illu&- 
trations. Sixth Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, príce 5x. 

IV. Mind and Body: TheTheo- 
ríes of their Relation. By Alexandex 
Bain, LL.D. With Four IUustra- 
tions. Seventh Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, príce 4r. 

V. The Study of Sociology. 
ByHerbert Spencer. Eighth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 5« . 



C, Kegan Paul 6^ Cö.V Puhlications, 



*iS 



International Scientiíic 
Seríes (The) — continued. 

VI. On the Conservation of 
Energy. By Balfour Stewart, 
LL.Ð., &c. With 14 Illustrations. 
Fifth Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5X. 

VII. Animal Locomotion ; or, 

Walking, Swimming, and Flying. 
By J. B. Pettigrew, M.D., &c. With 
130 Illustrations. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5«. 

VIII. Responsibility in Mental 
Disease. By Henry Maudsley, 
M.D. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5X. 

IX. The New Chemistry. By 
Professor J. P. Cooke. With 31 IIlus- 
trations. Fifth Edition. Crown8vo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

X. The Science of Law. By 
Prof. Sheldon Amos. Fourth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 5«. 

XI. Animal Mechanism. A 
Treatise on Terrestrial and Aeríal 
Lócomotion. By Prof. E. J. Marey. 
With 117 Illustrations. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 5J. 

XII. The Doctrine of Descent 
and Darwinism. By Prof. Osca 
Schmidt. With 26 Illustrations. 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price jr. 

XIII. The Hi»tor^ of the Con- 
flict between Rehgion and Sci- 
ence. By J. W. Draper, M.D., 
LL.D. Fourteenth Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5J. 

XIV. Fungi ; their Nature, In- 
fluences, Uses, &c. By M. C. 
Cooke, LL.D. Edited by the Rev. 
M. J. Berkeley, F.L.S. Withnume- 
rous Illustrations. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5J. 

XV. The Chemical Effects of 
Light and Photography. By Dr. 
Hermann Vogel. With 100 IUustra- 
tions. Third and Revised Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5; . 

XVI. The Life and Growth of 
Language. By Prof. WiIIiam 
Dwight Whitney. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

XVII. Money and the Mecha- 
nism of Exchange. By W. Stan- 
ley Jevons, F.R.S. Fourth Edition. 
CrowaSva Cloth, príce 5^ . 



International Scientific 
Seríes \^Yí€)--c(mHnued, 
XyiII. The Nature of Light : 
With a General Account of PhysicaÍ 
Optics. By Dr. Eugene Lommel. 
With 188 lUustrations and a table of 
Spectra in Chromo - lithography. 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 5í. 

XIX. Animal Parasites and 
Messmates. By M. Van Beneden. 
With 83 IUustrations. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

XX. Fermentation. By Prof. 

Schutzenberger. With 28 Illustra- 
tions. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

XXI. The Five Senses of Man. 
By Prof. Bemstein. With 91 Illus- 
trations. Secopd Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

XXII. The Theory of Sound in 
its Relation to Music. By Prof. 
Pietro Blasema. With numerous 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5.r. 

XXIII. Studies in Spectrum 
Analysis. ^ By J. Norman Lockyer. 
F.R.S. With six photographic II- 
lustrations of Spectra, and numerous 
engravin|fs^ on wood. Crown 8vo. 
Second Edition. Cloth, price 6r. td, 

XXIV. A History of the Growth 
of the Steam Engine. By Prof. 
R. H. Thurston. With numerous 
Illustrations. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price ts. 6d. 

XXV. Education as a Science. 
By Alexander Bain, LL.D. Third 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

XXVI. The Human Species. 
By Prof. A. de Quatrefages. Second 
Edition. CrownSvo. Cloth, príce^i. 

XXVII. Modern Chromatics. 

With Applications to Art and Indus- 
try, by Ogden N. Rood. With 130 
oríginal Illustrations. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price $s. 

XXyiII. The Crayfish : an Intro- 
duction to the StudyofZoology. By 
Prof. T. H. Huxley. With eighty- 
two Illustrations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5*. 

XXIX. The Brain as an Organ 
of Mind. By H. Charlton Bastian, 
M.D. With numerous Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 5J. 
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International Scientlfíc 
Series (The) — continued, 

Forthcoming Volumes. 

Prof. W. KiNGDON Cltfford, M.A. 
The First Principles of the Exact 
Sciences explained to the Non-ma- 
thematical. 

W. B. Carpkntkr, LL.D., F.R.S. 
The Physical Geography of the Sea. 

Sir JoHN LuBBOCK, Bart., F.R.S. 
On Ants and Bees. 

Prof. W. T. Thisklton Dykr, B. A.» 
B. Sc. Fonn and Habit in Flowering 
Plants. 

Prof. MicHAKL FosTKR, M.D. Pro- 
toplasm and the Cell Theory. 

Prof. A. C. Ramsay, LL.D., F.R.S. 
Earth Sculpture: Hills, Valleys, 
Mountains, Pl^ns, Rivers, Lakes; 
how they were Produced, and how 
they have been Destroyed. 

P. Bkrt (Professor of Physiology, 
Paris). Formsof Life and other 
Cosmical Conditions. 

The Rev. A Skcchi, D.J., late 
Directorof the Observatory at Rome. 
The Stars. 

Prof. T. Rosknthal, of the Univer- 
sity of Erlangen . General Physiology 
of Muscles and Nerves. 

Francis Galton, F.R.S. Psycho- 
metry. 

. W. JuDD, F.R.S. Thc Laws of 
'olcanic Action. 

Prof. F. N. Balfour. The Em- 
bryonic Phases of Animal Life. 

J. LuYS, Physician to the Hospice 
de la Salpétriére. The Brain and its 
Functions. With Illustrations. 

Dr. Carl Skmfkr. Animals and 
their Conditions of Existence. 

Prof. Wurtz. Atoms and the 
Atomic Theory. 

Gborgk J. Romanbs, F.L.S. Ani- 
mal Inteiligence. 

Alfrbd W. Bknnktt. A Hand- 
book of Cryptogamic Botany. 

JBNKINS (Rev. Canon). 
The Girdle Legend of Prato. 
Small crown 8vo. Qoth, príce 2J. 
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JENKINS (E.) and RAYMOND 
O.), Eaqs. 

A Legal Handbook for 
Architects, Builders, and Build- 
ing Owners. Second Edition Re- 
vised. Crovm 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

JENKINS (Rev. R. C), M.A. 

The Privilege of Peter and 

the Claims of the Roman Church 
confronted with the Scriptures, the 
Councils, and the Testimony of the 
Popes themselves. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 3^ . 6d. 

JENNINGS (Mrs. Vaughan). 

Rahel : Her Life and Let- 
ters. With a Portrait from ihe 
Painting by Daffinger. Square post 
8vo. Cloth, príce 7*. 6d. 

Jeroveam's Wife and other 

Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 
3*. 6d. 

JEVONS (W. Stanley), M.A., 
F.R.S. . 

Money and the Mechanism 
of Exchange. Fourth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 5*. 

VolumeXVII. of The Intemational 
Scientiíic Seríes. 

JOEL (L.). 

A Consurs Manual and 

Shipowner's and Shipmaster's Prac- 
tical Guide in their Transactions 
Abroad . With Definitíons of Nauti- 
cal, Mercantile, and Legal Terms; 
a Glossary of Mercantile Terms in 
English, French, German, Italian, 
and Spanish. Tables of the Money, 
Weights, and Measures of the Prín- 
cipal Commercial Nations and their 
Equivalents in British Standai-ds ; 
and Forms of Consular and Notaríal 
Acts. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price 12*. 

JOHNSTONE (C. F.), M.A. 
Historicr.l Abstracts. Being 

Outlines of the History of some of 
the less-known States of Europe. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7*. td. 

JONES (Lucy). 
Puddings and Sweets. Being 

Three Hundred and Sixty-Five 
Receipts approved by Experíence. 
Oown Svc, príce %t. 6d, 



C Kegan Paul é- Co/s Publications, 



17 



JOYCE (P. W.;, LL.D., &c. 
Old Celtic Romances. 

Translated from the Gaelic by. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 7Í. 6í/. 

KAUFMANN (Rev. M.), B.A. 
Utopias; or, Schemes of 
Social Improvement, from Sir 
Thomas More to Karl Marx. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5Í. 

Socialism : Its Nature, its 
Dangers, and its Remedies con- 
sidered. Crown 8vo. Cloth.price 7S.6d. 

KAY(Joseph), M.A., Q.C. 
Free Trade in Land. 

EditedbyhisWidow. With Preface 
by the Right Hon. John Bright, 
M. P. Third Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, príce ss. 

KENT (Carolo). 
Carona Catholica ad Petri 
successoris Pedes Oblata. De 

Summi Pontificis Leonis XIII. As- 
sumptione Epiggramma, In Quin- 
quaginta Linguis. Fcap. ^to. Cloth, 
príce 15Í. 

KER (David). 
The Boy Slave in Bokhara. 

ATaleof(>ntralA5Ía. Withlllustra- 
tions. Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 3; . 6d. 

The Wild Horseman of 

the Pampas. Illustrated. Crown 
8vo. Clotn, price 3J. 6d. 

KERNER (Dr. A.), Professor of 
Botany in the University of 
Innsbruck. 

Flo wers and theirUnbidden 

Guests. Translation edited by W. 
Oglb, M.A., M.Ð., and a prefatory 
letter by C. Darwin, F. R. S. With II- 
lustrations. Sq. 8vo. Cloth, príce gj. 

KIDD(Joseph), M.D. 
The Laws of Therapeutics, 

or, the Science and Art of Medicine. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 6s. 

KINAHAN(0. Henry),M.R.LA., 
&c., of her Majesty^s Geological 
Survey. 

Manual of the Geology of 
Ireland. With 8 Plates, 26 Wood- 
cuts, and a Map of Ireland, geologi- 
cally coloured. Square Svo. Clotn, 
price 15Í. 



KING (Mrs. Hamilton). 

The Disciples. A Poem. 

Third Edition, with some Notes. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price js. 6d. 

Aspromonten and other 
Poems. Second Edition. Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, price 4J. 6d. 

KING (Edward). 
Echoes from the Orient. 

With Miscellaneous Poems, Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6d. 

KINGSLEY(Charles), M.A. 
Letters and Memories oí 

his Life. Edited by his Wifk. 
With 2 Steel engraved Portraits and 
numerous Illustrations on Wood, and 
a Facsimile of his Handwriting. 
Thirteenth Edition. 2 vols. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 36*. 

*„* Also a Cabinet Edition in 2 
vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 12*. 

AU Saints' Day and other 
Sermons. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, ys. 6d. 

True Words for Brave 

Men: a Book for Soldiers' and 
Sailors' Libraries. Fifth Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 2J. 6d. 

KNIGHT (Professor W.). 

Studies in Philosophy and 

Literature. Large post 8vo. Cloth, 
price 7J. 6d. 

LACORDAIRE (Rev. P&rc). 
Life : Conferences delivered 
at Toulouse. A New and Cheaper 
Edition. Crown8vo.Cloth,price3í.6rf. 

LAIRD-CLOWES (W.). 
Love's Rebellion : a Poem, 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6d. 

LAMONT (Martha MacDonald). 
The Gladiator: ALifeunder 

the Roman Empire in the beginning 
of the Third Century. With four 
Illustrations by H. M. Paget. Extra 
fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 3«. 6d. 

LANG (A.). 
XXII Ballades in Blue 
China. Elzevir. 8to. Parchment, 
price 3^ . 6d. 

LAYMANN (Capt.). 
The Frontal Attack of 

Infantry. Translated by Colonel 
Edward Newdigate. Crown 8vo. 
Qoth, príce ax. 6d, 
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LEANDBR (Richard). 
Fantastic Stories. Trans- 

lated from the German by Paulina 
B. GranviUe. With Eight fuU-page 
lUustrations by M. E. Fraser-Tytier. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, pnce 5*. 

LEE (Rev. P. Q.), D.C.L. 
The Other World; or, 

Glimpses of the Supematural. ð vols. 
ANewEdition. (JrownSvo. Cloth, 
price X5f . 

LEE (Holme). 
Her Title of Honour. A 

Book for Girls. NewEdition. With 
a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 5*. 

LEWIS (Edward Dillon). 
A Draft Code of Criminal 
Law and Procedure. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price au. 

LEWIS (Mary A.). 
A Rat with Three Tales. 

With Four lUustrations by Catherine 
F.Frere. Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 5*. 

LINDSAY(W. Lauder),M.D.,&c. 
Mind in the Lower Animals 
in Health and Disease. 2 vols. 
Demy 8vo. Gloth, príce 32*. 

LLOYD (Francis) and Charles 
Tebbitt. 

Extension of EmpireWeak- 
ness? Deficits Ruin ? With a 
Practical Scheme for the Reconstruc- 
tion of Asiatic Turkey. SmaU crown 
8vo. Cloth, príce 3*. 6</. 

LOCKER (F.). 
London Lyrics. A New and 
Revised Edition, vrith Additions and 
a Portrait of the Author. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, elegant, príce 6f . 

Also, a Cheaper Edition. Fcap 
8vo. Cloth, príce %s. 6d. 

LOCKYER G' Norman), F.R.S. 
Studies in Spectrum Ana- 

lysis ; with six photographic iUos- 
trations of Spectra, and numerouc 
engravings on wood. Second £di- 
tíon. Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 6s. 6d. 
Vol. XXIII. of The Intemational 
'^ientific Seríes. 



LOMMEL (Dr. E.). 
The Nature of Light : With 

a (Jeneral Account of Physical Optics. 
Second Edition. With i8ð lUustra- 
■ tions and a Tahle of Spectra in 
Chromo-lithography. Third Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 5*. 
Volume XVIII. of The Intema- 
tional Scientiíic Seríes. 

LONSDALE (Margaret). 
Sister Dora. A Biography, 

with Portrait engraved on steel^ by 
C. H. Jeens, and one iUustration. 
Twelfth edition. Crown 8vo, Cloth, 
price 6s. 
LORIMER (Peter), D.D. 
John Knox and the Church 
of England: HisWorkinherPuIpit, 
and his Iníiuence upon her Liturgy, 
Articles, and Parties. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, príce X2J. 

John Wiclif and his 
English Precursors, by Gerhard 
Victor Lechler. Translated from 
the (íerman, with additional Notes. 
2 vols. Demy 8vo. Cloth, príce aif. 

Love's Gamut and other 

Poems. Small crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3í. 6d. 

LOWNDES (Henry). 
Poems and Translations. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 6s. 

MAC CLINTOCK ÍL.}. 
Sir Spangle and tne Dingy 
Hen. lUustrated. Square crown 
8vo., príce QS. 6d. 

MACDONALD (G.). 
Malcolm. With Portrait of 
the Author engraved on Steel. Fourth 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Príce 6s. 

The Marquis of Lossie. 

Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 6s. 

St. George and St. MichaeL 

Second Edition. CrownSvo. Cioth,6r. 

MACKENNA (S. J.). 
Plucky Fellows. A Book 
for Boys. With Six lUustrations. 
Fourth Edition. Crom-n 8vo. CÍoth, 
príce 3«. 6d. 

At Scfaool with an Old 
Drai^oon. With Six lUustrations. 
Secood Editioii. CrownSvo* Ooth, 
prícesf. 
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MACLACHLAN (Mrs.). 

Notes and Extracts on 
Everlasting: Punishment and 
Eternal Life, according to 
Literal Interpretation. Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3«. ^. 

MACNAUGHT (Rev. John). 

Cœna Domini: An Essa^^ 
on the Lord's Supper, its Primi- 
tive Institution, Apostolic Uses, 
and Subsequent History. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 14^. 

MAGNUSSON (Eirikr), M.A., 
and PALMER(E.H.), M.A. 

Johan Ludvig Runeberg's 
Lyrical Songs, Idylls and Epi- 
grams. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price $$. 

MAIR (R. S.), M.D., F.R.C.S.E. 
The Medical Guide for 

Anglo-Indians. Being a Corapen- 
dium of Advice to Europeans in 
India, relating to the Preservation 
and Regulation of Heahh. With a 
Supplement on the Management of 
Children in India. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Limp cloth, price 3; . td, 

MALDEN (H. E. and E. E.) 

Princes and Princesses. 

Illustrated. Smallcrown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 2.;. 6^. 

MANNING (His Eminence Car- 
dinal). 

Essays on Religion and 
Literature. By varíous Writers. 
Third Seríes. Ðemy 8vo. Cloth, 
príce lof . td, 

The Independence of the 
Holy See, with an Appendix con- 
taining the Papal Allocution and a 
translation. Cr. 8vo. Cloth, príce 5^ . 

The True Story of the 
Vatican Council. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price sj. 

MAREY (E. J.). 
Animal Mechanics. A 

Treatise on Terrestrial and Aerial 
Locomotion. With 2x7 IUustrations. 
Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5J. 

Volume XI. of The Intemational 
Sdentifíc Seríes. 



MARKHAM (Capt. Albert Hast- 
ings), R.N. 

The Great Frozen Sea. A 

Personal Narrative of the Voyage of 
the " Alert " duríng the Arctic Ex- 
pedition of 1875-6. With six fuU- 
page Illustrations, two Maps, and 
twenty-seven Woodcuts. Fourth 
and cheaper edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 6f. 

Master Bobby : a Tale. By 
the Author of " Christina North." 
With Illustrations hy £. H. Bbll. 
Extra fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price -^s.td. 

MASTERMAN (J.). 

Half-a-dozen Daughters. 

With a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, príce 3í. td, 

MAUDSLEY (Dr. H.). 
Responsibility in Mental 
Disease. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5*. 

yoIumeVIII. of The International 
Scientiíic Seríes. 

MEREDITH (George). 
The Egoist. AComedyinNar- 
rative. 3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth. 

%* AIso a Cheaper Edition, with 
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 6í. 

The Ordeal of Richard Fe- 

verel . A History of Father and Son. 
In one vol. with Frontispiece. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, príce ts, 

MERRITT (Henry). 
Art - Criticism and Ro- 
mance. With RecoIIections, and 
Twenty-three Illustrations in eau- 
forte^ by Anna Lea Merritt. Two 
vols. Large post 8vo. Cloth, 25;. 

MIDDLETON (The Lady). 
Ballads. Square i6mo. Cloth, 
príce 3^. td, 

MILLER (Edward). 
The History and Doctrines 

of Irvingism ; or^ the so-called Ca- 
tholic and Apostohc Church. a vols. 
Larg^ post 8vo. Cloth, príce 25^. 

The Church in Relation to 
the State. Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 
7^ . (xd. 
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MILNE (Jamet). 
Tables of Exchange for the 

Conversion of SterUng Money into 
Indian and Ceylon Currency, at 
Rates from zx. %d. to 2X. 3^. per 
Rupee. Second Edition. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, príce £^v. 

MINCHIN (J. G.). 
Bulgaria since the War. 

Notes of a Tour in the Autumn of 
1879. Small crown 8vo. Cloth, 
pnce 3J. td. 

MIVART (St. Qeorge)*, F.R.S. 
Contemporary Evolution : 

An Essay on some recent Social 
Chanees. Post 8vo. Cloth, príce 

MOCKLER (E.). 

A Grammar of the Baloo- 
chee Language, as it is^ spoken in 
Makran (Ancient Gedrosia), in the 
Persia-Arabic and Romancháracters. 
Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, príce 5«. 

MOP7AT (Robert Scott). 
The Economy of Consump- 
tion; anOmittedChapterinPoIitical 
Economy, with special reference to 
the Questions of Commercial Críses 
and the Policy of Trades Unions ; and 
with Reviews of the Theoríes of Adam 
Smith, Ricardo, J. S. Mill, Fawcett, 
&c. Demy 8vo. Cloth, príce i8f. 

The Principles of a Time 

Policy : being an Exposition of a 
Method of Settling ÐLsputes between 
Employers and Employed in regard 
to Time and Wages, by a simple Pro- 
cess of Mercantile Barter, without 
recourse to Strikes or Locks-out. 
Reprinted from **The Economy of 
Consumption," with a Preface and 
Appendix containing Observations on 
some Reviews of that book, and a Re- 
criticism of the Theoríes of Ricardo 
and J. S. MiU on Rent, Value, and 
Cost of Production. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3X. 6ðf. 

MOLTKE (Pield-Marahal Von). 
Letters from Russia. 

Translated by Robina Napier. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price ts. 

Notes of Travel. Beiiig Ex- 
tracts from the Journals of. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, pnce ts. 



Monmouth: A Drama,of which 
the Outline is Historícal. Ðedicated 
by permission to Mr. Henry Irving. 
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 5*. 

MORELL (J. R.). 

Euclid Simplifíed in Me- 

thod and Language. Being a 
Manual of Geometry . Compiled from 
the most important French Works, 
approved by the University of París 
and the Mmister of Public Instruc- 
tion. Fcap. 8vo. Qoth, príce 2« . 6</. 
MORICE (Rev. F. D.), M.A. 
The Oljnnpian and Pythian 
OdcB of Pindar. A New Transla- 
tion in English Verse. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, príce 7«. td, 

MORSE (E. S.), Ph.D. 

First Book of Zoology. 

With numerous Illustrations. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, príce 5*. 

MORSHEAD (E. D. A.) 

The Agamemnon of Æs- 

chylus. Translated into English 
verse. With an Introductory Essay. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 5*. 

MORTERRA(Felix). 

The Legend of AUandale, 

and other Poems. Small crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 6j. 

NAAKE (J. T.). 

Slavonic Fairy Tales. 

From Russian, Servian, Polish, and 
Bohemian Sources. With Four Illus- 
trations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce s*. 

NEWMAN (J. H.), D.D. 
Characteristics from the 

Writings of. Being Selections 
from his varíous Works. Arranged 
with the Author's personal approval. 
Third Edition. With Portrait. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 6*. 
Y A Portrait of the Rev. Dr. J. H. 
Newman, mounted for framing, can 
be had, príce aí. 6rf. 
NICHOLAS (Thomas), Ph.D., 
F O S 

• Thé Pedigree of the English 

People: an Argument, Historical 
and Scientiiic, on the Formation and 
Growth of the Nation, tracing Race- 
admixture in Brítainfrom the earliest 
times, with especial reference to thc 
incorporation of the Celtic Abori- 
gines. Fifth Edition. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price idr. 
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NICHOLSON (Edward Byron). 

The Christ Child, and other 
Poems. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 

The Rights of an Animal. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3« . 6</. 

The Gospel according to 
the Hebrews. Its Fra^ments trans- 
lated and annotated, with a critical 
Analysis of the External and Internal 
Evidence relating to it. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, price 9J. dd. 

NICOLS (Arthur), F.G.S., 
F.R.G.S. 

Chapters from the Physical 

History of the Earth. An Introduc- 
tion to Geology and Palæontology, 
with numerous iUustrations. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5^. 

NOAKE (Major R. Compton). 

The Bivouac ; or, Martial 
Lyrist, with an Appendix — Advice to 
the Soidier. Fcap. 8vo. Price 51. td, 

NORMAN PEOPLE (The). 
The Norman People, and 

their Existing Ðescendants in the 
British Ðominions and the United 
States of America. Ðemy 8vo. 
Cloth, price 2if. 

NORRIS (Rev. Alfred). 

The Inner and Outer Life 
Poems. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, price 6*. 

Notes on Cavalry Tactics, 

Organization, &c. By a Cavalry 
Officer. With Ðiagrams. Ðemy8vo. 
Cloth, price I2J. 

Nuces : Exercises on the 
Syntax of tbe Public School 
Latin Primer. New Edition in 
Three Parts. Crown 8vo. Each i*. 
%* The Three Parts can also be 
had bound together in cloth, price 3J. 

O'BRIEN (Chartotte G.). 
Light and Shade. 2 vols. 

Crown Svo. Cloth, gilt tops, price 

X2J. 

Ode of Life (The). 

Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5*. 



O'HAGAN (John). 
The Song of Roland. Trans- 

lated into English Verse. Large 
post 8vo. Parchment antique, price 
lof. td. 

O'MEARA (Kathleen). 

Frederic Ozanam, Professor 
of the Sorbonne ; His Life and 
Works. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 7J. 6^. 

Oríental Sporting Macrazine 
(The). 

A Reprint of the first 5 Volumes, 
in 2 Volumes. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
price 2&r. 

OWEN(F. M.). 

John Keats. A Study. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6f. 

OWEN (Rev. Robert), B.D. 

Sanctorale Catholicum; or 
Book of Saints. With Notes, Criti- 
cal, Exegetical, and Historical. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, price i8j. 

Palace and Prison and Pair 

Geraldine. Two Tragedies, by the 
Author of " Ginevra " and the " Duke 
of Guise." Crown 8vo. Cloth, 6í. 

PALGRAVE (W. Gifford). 

Hermann Agha ; An Eastern 
Narrative. Third and Cheaper Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6í. 

PALMER (Charles Walter). 

The Weed : a Poem. Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 

PANDURANG HARI ; 
Or, Memoirs of a Hindoo. 

With an Intröductory Preface by Sir 
H. Bartle E. Frere, G.C.S.I., C.B. 
Crown 8vo. Price 6j. 

PARKER (Joseph), D.D. 

The Paraclete: An Essay 

on the Personality and Ministry of 
the Holy Ghost, with some reference 
to current discussíons. Second Edi- 
tion. Demy 8vo. Cloth, price zaj. 

PARR (Capt. H. Hallam). 
A Sketch of the Kafir and 
Zulu Wars: Guadana to Is.ind- 
hlwana, with Maps. Small crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5;. 
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PARSLOB (Joaeph). 
Our Railways : Sketches, 

Htstorícal and Descríptivc. With 
Practical Information as to Fares, 
Rates, &c., and a Chapter on Rail- 
way Reform. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 6f . 

PATTISON (Mrs. Mark). 
The Renaissance of Art in 
France. With Nineteen Steel 
Engravin^s. a vols. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, pnce 321. 

PAUL (C. Keean). 
Mary Wollstonecraft. 

Lrettera to Imlay. With Prefatory 
Memoir by, and Two Portraitsin 
eau forte, by Anna Lea Merritt. 
Crown 8vo. Cioth, príce ^. 

Goethe's Faust. A New 
Translation in Rime. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, príce &r. 

WiUiam Qodwin : His 
Frienda and Contemiporaries. 
With Portraits and Facsimiles of the 
Handwriting of Godwin and his 
Wife. 2 vols. Square post 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3&r. 

The Genius of Christianity 
Unvelled. Being Essays by William 
Godwin never before publbhed. 
Edited, with a Preface, by C. 
Kegan Paul. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 7X. ^. 

PAULr (Margaret Agnes). 

Gentle and Simple : A Story. 
3 vols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, gilt tops, 
price zar. 

^^ Also a Cheaper Edition in onc 
vol. with Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 6f. 

PAYNB (John). 
Songs of Life and Death. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 5«. 

PAYNE (Prof.J. F.). 
Lectures on Education. 

Príceói/. 

II. FrObel and the Kindergartcn 
system. Second Edition. 



PAYNE (Prof. J. Y .y-continued. 

A Visit to German Schools : 
Elementary Schools in Ger- 
many. Notes of a Professional Tour 
to inspect some of the Kindergartens, 
Prímary Schools, Public Girls' 
Schools,^ and Schools for Technical 
lastruction in Hambuigh, Berlin, 
Ðresden, Weimar, Gotha, Éisenach, 
in the autumn of 1874. With Crítical 
Discussions of the General Principles 
and Practice of Kindeigartens and 
other Schemes of Elementary Edu- 
cation. Crown 8vo. CHotn, príce 
4J. 6</. 

PELLETAN (E.). . 

The Desert Pastor, Jean 

Jarousseau. Translated from the 
French. By Colonel E. P. De 
L'Hoste. With a Frontispiece. New 
Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, príce 
3J. td. 

PENNELL (H. Cholmondeley). 

Pegasus Resaddled. £y 
the Author of " Puck on Pcgasus," 
&c. &c. With Ten Full-page IIlus- 
trations by George Du Mauríer. 
Second Edition. Fcap. ^to. Cloth 
elegant, price 1». (>d. 

PENRICE (Maj. J.), B.A. 

A Dictionary and Glossary 
of the Ko-ran. With copious Gram- 
matical References and Explanations 
of the Text. 4to. Cloth, príce aif . 

PESCHEL (Dr. Oscar). 

The Races of Man and 
theirOeographical Distribution. 
Large crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 91. 

PETTIGREW (J. Bell), M.D., 
F.R.S. 

Animal Locomotion ; or, 

Walking, Swimming, and Flyin^. 
With 130 IUustrations. Second Edi- 
tion. Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 5^. 

Volume VII. of The Intemational 
Scientific Seríes. 

PFEIFFER (Emily). 

Quarterman's Grace, and 
other Poems. Crown tva Cloth, 

price Sf . 

Glan Alarch: His Silence 
and Song. A Poem. Second 
Edition. CrowB 8vo. príce 6f. 
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PFEIFFER (Emily)—caMítnued. 
Gerard's Monument, and 
other Poems. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s, 

Poems. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

Sonnets and Songs. New 

Edition. i6ino, handsomely prínted 
and bound in cloth, gilt edges, príce 

PINCHES (Thomas), M.A. 
Samuel Wilberforce : Faith 
— Service — Recompense. Three 
Sermons. With a Portrait of Bishop 
Wilberforce (after a Photograph by 
Charles Watkins). Crown8vo. Cloth, 
price 4J. 6d, 

PLAYFAIR (Lieut.-Col.), Her 
Britannic Majesty's Consul-Creneral 
in Algiers. 

Travels in the Footsteps of 
Bruce in Algeria ^ and Tunis. 
lilustrated by facsimiles of Bruce's 
original Ðrawings, Photographs, 
Maps, &c. Royal 4to. Cloth, 
bevelled boards, gilt leaves, príce 

POLLOCK (W. H.). • 
Lectures on French Poets. 

Ðelivered at the Royal Institution. 
Small crown Bvo. Cloth, price ss.' 

POUSHKIN (A. S.). 
Russian Romance. 

Translated from the Tales of Belkin, 
&c. By Mrs. J. Buchan Telfer (n/e 
Mouravieff). Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 3J. 6tf. 

PRESBYTER. 
Unfoldings of Christian 

Hope. An Essay showing that the 
Doctrine contaíned in the Ðamna- 
tory Clauses of the Creed commonly 
calíed Athanasian is unscríptural. 
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 4^. 6d, 

PRICE (Prof. Bonamy). 
Currency and Banking. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 6s. 

Chapters on Practical Poli- 

tical Economy. Being the Sub- 
stance of Lectures delivered befbre 
the University of Oxford. Large 
post 8vo* Qoth, price i2s. 



Proteus and Amadeus. A 

Correspondence. Edited by Aubrey 
DeVere. CrownSvo. Cloth, príce 5X. 

PUBLIC SCHOOLBOY. 

The Volunteer, the Militia- 
man, and the Regular Soldier. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 5r. 

PULPIT COMMENTARY(The). 

Edited by the Rev. J. S. Exell and 
the Rev. Canon H. D. M. Spence. 

Ezra, Nehemiah, and 

Esther. By Rev. Canon G. Rawlin- 
son, M.A. ; with Homilies by Rev. 
Prof. J. R. Thomson, M.A., Rev. 
Prof. R. A. Redford, LL.B., M.A., 
Rev. W. S. Lewis, M.A., Rev. J. A. 
Macdonald, Rev. A. Mackennal, 
B.A., Rev. W. Clarkson, B.A., Rev. 
F. Hastings, Rev. W. Dinwiddie, 
LL.B., Rev. Prof. Rowlands, B.A., 
Rev. G. Wood, B.A., Rev. Prof. P. 
C. Barker, LL.B., M.A., and Rev. 

. S. Exell. Second Edition. One 

ol., price I2Í. 6d. 
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Punjaub (The) and North 

Westem Frontier of India. By an 
old Punjaubee. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 5J. 

QUATREFAGES (Prof. A. de). 

The Human Species. 

Second Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 55. 

Vol. XXVI. of The International 
Scientiíic Series. 

RAVENSHAW Uohn Henry), 
B.C.S. 

Gaur: Its Ruins and In- 

scriptions. Edited with consider- 
able additions and alterations by his 
Widow. With íorty-four photo- 
graphic iUustrations and twenty-five 
fac-similes of Inscriptions. Super 
royal 4to. Cloth, 3/. 13;. 6d. 

READ (Carveth). 
On the Theory of Logic : 

An Essay. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 6s. 

Realities of the Future Life. 
Smsdl crown 8vo. Cloth, price 
ii.6(i* 
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REANEY (Mra. G. S.). 
Blessing and Blessed; a 

Sketch of Girl Lifc. With a frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5x. 

Waking and Working ; or, 
from Girlhood to Womanhood. 
With a Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, príce 5f . 

English Girls : their PÍace 
and Powcr. With a Preface by 
R. W. Ðale, M.A., of Birmingham. 
Second Edition. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 2f . td. 

Just Anyone, and other 

Stories. Threc lUustrations. Royal 
z6mo. Cloth, príce \s. éd. 

Sunshine Jenny and other 
Stories. Three Illustrations. Royal 
z6mo. Cloth, príce is, 6d. 

Sunbeam WiUie, and other 
Stories. Three IUustrations. Royal 
z6mo. Cloth, príce ». 6d, 

REYNOLDS (Rev. J. W.). 
The Supernatural in Na- 

ture. A Verification t^ Free Use of 
Science. Second Edition, revised 
and enlarged. Ðemy 8vo. Cloth, 
príce \\s. 

Mystery of Miracles, The^ 

By the Author of " The Supematural 
in Nature." Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce ts, 

RIBOT (Prof. Th.). 
English Psychology. Se- 

cond Edition. A Rcvised and Cor- 
rected Translation from the latest 
French Edition. Large post 8vo. 
Qoth, príce gs. 

Heredity : A Psychological 

Study on its Phenomena, its Laws, 
its Causcs, and its Consequcnces. 
Largc crown 8vo. Cloth, pncc gs. 

RINK(Chevalier Dr. Henry). 
Greenland : Its People and 
its Products. By the Chevalier 
Dr. Hbnry Rink, President of the 
Greenlajid Board of Tradc. With 
sixteen Illustrations, drawn by the 
Eskimo, aiid a Map. Edited by Dr. 
Rob^rt Brown. Crown 8to. Príce 
lof. 6d. 



ROBERTSON (The Late Rev. 
F. W.), M.A.. of Bríghton. 

Notes on Qenesis. New 
and chcaper Edition. Crown 8to., 
príce 3r. 6d. 

Sermons. FourSeries. Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, príce y. 6d. each. 

Expository Lectures on 
St. Paul's Epistles to the Co- 
rinthians. A New Edition. Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, príce ss. 

Lectures and Addresses, 

with other litcrary rcmains. A New 
Edition. CrownSvo. Cloth, prícesx. 

An Analysis of Mr. Tenny- 
son's ** In Memoríam." (Dedi- 
cated by Permission to the Poet- 
Laureate.) Fcap. 8vo. Cioth, prícezr. 

The Education of the 

Human Race. Translated from 
the German of Gotthold Ephraim 
Lessing. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, príce 
2s. 6d. 

Life and Letters. Edited by 

the Rev. Stopford Brooke, M.A., 
Chaplain in Ordinary to the Queen. 

I. 2 vols., uniform with the Scr- 
mons. With Steel Portrait. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, prícc 7*. 6d. 

II. Library Edition, in Demy 8vo., 
with Two Steel Portraits. Cloth, 
príce 12S. 

III. A Popular Edition, in one voh 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 6*. 

TAe above Works can aho he had 
half-bound in morocco. 

%* A Portrait of the late Rcv. F. W. 
Robertsonj mounted for framii^, can 
be had, pnce %s. 6d. 

ROBINSON rA. Mary P.). 

A Handful of Honey- 

suckle. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, príce 
3*. 6d. 

RODWELL (Q. F.), P.R.A.S., 
P.C.S. 
Btna : a History of the 

Mountain and its Eruptions. 

With Maps and Illustrations. Square 
8vo. Cloth, price gj. 
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ROOD (Ogden N.). 
Modern Chromatics, witn 
Applications to Art and In- 
dustry. With 130 Original Illus- 
trations. CrownSvo. Cloth, price 5* . 
Vol. XXVII. of The International 
Scientific Series. 

ROSS (Mrs. E.), ("Nelsie Brook"). 
Daddy's Pet. A Sketch 

from Humble Life. With Six Illus- 
trations. Royal x6mo. Cloth, pricc i*. 
ROSS (Alexander), D.D. 
M'emoir of Alexander 

Ewing, Bishop of Argyll and the 
Isles. Second and Cheaper Edition. 
Ðemy 8vo. Cloth, price loí. td, 

SAÐLER (S. W.), R.N. 
The African Cruiscr. A 

Midshipman's Adventures on the 
W«st (^oast. With Three Illustra- 
tions. Second Edition. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price v> ^* 
SALTS (Rev. Alfred), LL.D. 
Godparents at Confirma- 

tion. With a Prefáce by the Bishop 
of Manchester. Small crown Svo. 
Cloth, limp, price a*. 

SAUNDERS (Katherine). 
Gideon's Rock, and other 
Storíes. CrownSva Cloth, price 6í. 
Joan Merryweather,and other 
Storíes. CrownSvo. Cloth, price 6í. 
Margaret and Elizabeth. 

A Story of the Sea. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 6f . 

SAUNDERS (John). 
Israel Mort, Overman : A 
Story of the Mine. Cr. 8vo. Price 6*. 
HireU. With Frontispiece. 
Crown 8va Cloth, price 3*. td. 

Abel Drake's Wife. With 

Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3J. td, 
SAYCE (Rev. Archibald Henry). 
Introduction to the Science 

of Language. Two vols. , large post 
8vo. Cloth, price 25*. 

8CHELL (Maj. von). 
The Operations 01 tne 
PifBt Army under Qen. von 
Qoeben. Translated by Col. C. H. 
von Wright. Four Maps. Dcmy 
8vo. Cloth, páce 9«. 



SCHELL (Maj. votíy-conHnwed. 

The Operations of the 
First Army under Qen. von 
Steinmetx. Translated by Captain 
E. O. Hollist. Dcmy 8vo. Cloth, 
price xof . td. 

8CHBLLBNDORP (Maj.-Qen. 
B. von). 
The Duties of the General 

Staff. Translated from the German 
by Lieutenant Hare. Vol. I. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, xof. td. 

SCHBRFF ÍMaJ. W. von). 
Studies m the New In- 
fantry Tactics. Parts I. and II. 
Translated from the German by 
Colonel Lumley Graham. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 7*. td. 

SCHMIDT (Prof. Oacar). 
The Doctrine of Descent 
and Darwinism. With s6 Illus- 
trations. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5£. . 

Volume XII. of The Intemational 
Scientific Series. 

SCHUTZENBERQER(Prof.F.). 
Fermentation. With Nu- 

merous IIIustrations.S«condEdition. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5*. . 

Volume XX. of The Intemafaonal 
Scientifíc Series. 

SCOONES (W. Baptiste). 
Four Centuries of Enghsh 
Letters. A Selection of 350 Letters 
by 150 Writers from the period of the 
Paston Letters to the Present Time. 
Edited and arranged by. Large 
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 9*. 

SCOTT (Leader). 
A Nook in the Apenmnes: 

A Summer beneath the Chestnuts. 
With Frontispiece, and 27 Illustra- 
tions in the Text, chiefly from 
Original Sketches. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price yf. 6</. 

SCOTT (Robert H.). 
Weather Charts and Storm 
VS^arnin^^s. Illustrated. SecondEdi- 
tion. Crown8vo. Cloth, price 3*. 6a 

Seeking his Fortune, and 

other Stories. With Fonr lUustra- 
tions. OownSvo. Cloth,price3«.6J. 
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•BNIOR (N. W.)' 

Alezifl De Tocqaerille. 

CorretÐondence and Converaatioiis 
with MMMU W. Seníor, from 1833 to 
1850. Edíted by M. C. M. SimiMon. 
a voU. Lorge pott 8 vo. Qoth,price tu, 

SennonB to Naval Cadets. 

Preached on board H.M.S. 
" Brítannía." Small crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 3/. 6<(. 

Seven Autumn Leaves from 

PalrvUnd. Illustrated with Nine 
Etchings. Square crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 31. td, 

8HADWELL (Maj.-Oen.), C.B. 

Mountain Warfare. IUus- 
trated by the Campaign of 1799 in 
Switzerland. Being a Translation 
of the Swiu Narrative compiled from 
the Works of the Archduke Charles, 

Íomini, and cthers. AIso of Notes 
y General H. Ðufour on the Cam- 
paign of the Valtelline in 1635. With 
Appendix, Maps, and Introductory 
Remarks.I)emy 8vo.Cloth, price xti, 

8HAK8PBARB (Charles). 
Saint Paul at Athens : 

Spiritual Christianity in Relation to 
some Aspects of Modem Thought. 
Nine Sermons preached at St. Ste- 
phen's Church, Westboume Park. 
with Preface by the Rev. Canon 
Farkak. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5J. 

8HAW (MiOor Wilkinaon). 
The Elements of Modern 
Tactica. Practically applied to 
Engltsh Formations. WithTwenty- 
ílve Plates and Maps. Small crewn 
8vo. Cloth, price xaj. 

•^* The Second Volume of "Mili- 
tary Handbooks for Oflícers and 
Noii-commissioned Oíltcers." Edited 
by Lieut.-Col. C. B. Brackenbury, 

Xn« A. I Ai A« \J% 

8HAW (Plora L.). 

Castle Blair: a Story of 
Vouthful Lives. a vob. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, fliU tops, nrice im. AIso, an 
tdlUoa tn ono voL Crown 8vo, 6*. 



8HBLLEY (Lady). 

Shelley Memorials from 

Authentic 8oarce8. With (now 
first prínted) an Essay on Christian- 
ity by Percy Bjsshe Shelley. With 
PortraiL Third Editioii. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, price 5«. 

8HBLLBY (Percy Bysshe). 
Poemsselectedfrom. Dedi- 

cated to Lady Shelley. With Pre- 
face by Richard Gamett. Prínted 
onhand-made paper. Withminiature 
frontispiece. £lzevir.8vo.,Iimp parch- 
ment antique. Príce 6r.,vellum ^s.ftd, 

8HBRMAN (Oen. W. T.). 

Memoirs of General W* 
T. Sherman, Commander of the 
Federal Forces in the Amerícan Civil 
War. By Himself. a voU., Wtth 
Map. Demy 8vo Cloth, príce 24«. 
Coþyright Engluh Edition, 

8HILLITO (Rev. Joseph). 
Womanhood : its Duties, 

Temptations, and Prívileges. A Book 
for Young Women. Second Edition. 
Crown 8vo. Príce y. 6d, 

8HIPLEY (Rev. Orby), M.A. 

Principles of the Faith in 
Relation to Sin. Topics for 
Thought in Times of Retreat. 
Eleven Addresses. With an Intro- 
duction on the nezlect of Dogmatic 
Theology in the Cnurch of England, 
and a Postscrípt on his leaving the 
Chiirch of England. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, príce xas. 

Church Tracts, or Studies 
in Modem Problems. By varioos 
Wríters. avols. Crown8va Cloth, 
príce 5r. each. 

SMITH (Bdward), M.D., LL.B., 
F.R.S. 

Health and Disease, as In- 

fluenced by the Daily, Seasonal, and 
other Cyclical Changes in the Homan 
System. ANewEdition. PostSva 
Cloth, príce js. 6d, 

Foods. Profiisely Illustrated. 
Sixth Edition. Crown 8vo. Cknh, 
príce 5«. 

Volume III. of The Intemational 
Scientific Stfies. 
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SMITH (Edward), M.D., LL.B., 
P.R. S. — continued. 

Practical Dietary for 
Pamilies, Schools, and the La- 
bouríng Classes. A New Edition. 
Post 8vo. Cloth, price 3*. &/. 

Tubercular Consumption 
in its Eariy and Remediable 
Stages. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, príce 6f . 

Songs of Two Worlds. By 

the Author of ** The Epic of Hades." 
Fifth Edition. Complete in one 
Volume, with Portrait. Fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, príce 7f . td. 

Songs for Music. 

By Four Fríends. Square crown 
8vo. Cloth, príce 5*. 
Containing songs by Reginald A. 
Gatty, Stephen H. Gatty, GreviIIe 
J. Cnester, and Juliana Ewing. 

SPEDDING CJames). 
Reviews and Discussions, 
Literary, Political, and His- 
torical, not relatin^ to Bacon. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, pnce i2í. 6</. 

SPENCER (Herbert). 

The Study of Sociology, 

Eighth Edition. Crown 8va Cloth, 
price 5«. 

Volume V.^ of The Intemational 
Scientific Seríes. 

STEDMAN <Edmund Clarence). 
Lyrics and Idylls. With 
other Poems. Crown 8vo. Cloth,- 
príce 7^ . 6</. 

STEPHENS (Archibald John), 
LL.D. 

The Folkestone Ritual 

Case. The Substance of the Arg^- 
ment delivered before the Judicial 
Committee of the Privy Council. On 
behalf of the Respondents. Demy 
8vo. Cloth, price 6f. 

STEVENS (William). 
The Truce of God, and other 
Poems. Small crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 3f . 6^. 

STEVENSON (Robert Louis). 
An Inland Voyage. With 
Frontispiece by Walter Crane. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 7«. ftd. 



STEVENSON (Robert Louis)- 
continued* 

Travels with a Donkey in 
the Cevennes. With Frontispiece 
byWalterCrane. CrownSvo. C^oth, 
príce 7J. td. 

STEVENSON (Rev. W. F.). 
Hymns for the Church and 

Home. Selected and Edited by the 
Rev. W. Fleming Stevenson. 

The most complete Hymn Book 
published. 

The Hymn Book consists of Three 
Parts :— í. For PubUc Worship.— 
II. For Family and Prívate Worsiúp. 
—III. ForChildren. 
%* Published in various f»rms and 
þriceSt ^^ latter ranging from Sd 
to 6s. Lists and full þarticulars 
will he fumished on afþlication to 
ihe Publishers. 
STEWARTÍProf. Balfour), M.A., 
LL.D., F.R.S. 

On the Conservation of 

Energy. Fifth Edition. With 
Fourteen Engravings. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, príce cr. 

Volume VI. of The Intemational 
Scientific Seríes. 

STORR(Francis), and TURNER 
Hawres). 

Canterbury Chimes ; or, 
Chaucer Tales retold to Children. 
With IUustrations from the Elles- 
mere MS. Extra Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
price y. 6d. 

STRETTON (Hesba). 
David Lloyd's Last WiU. 
With Four Illustrations. Royal 
x6mo., príce 2S. 6d. 

The Wonderful Lifc. 

Thirteenth Thousand. Fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, príce ». 6d. 

Through a Needle's Eye : 

aStory. avols. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
gilt top, príce I2J. 

%* Also a Cheaper Edition Ín 

one volume,with Frontispiece. Crown 

8vo. Cloth, price 6s. 

STUBBS (Lieut.-Colonel F. W.) 

The Regiment of Bengaí 

Artillery. The History of its 
Organization, Eguipment, and War 
Services. Compiled from Published 
Works, Official Records, and varíous 
Prívate Sources. With numerous 
Maps and Illustrations. 2 vols. 
Demy 8vo. Cloth, príce 3». 
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STUMM* (Lieati Hugo), G«nnan 
Military Attaché to the Khivan £x- 
pedition. 

Russia's advance East- 

ward. Based on the Official Reports 
of. Translated by Capt. C £. H. 
ViNCBNT. With Map. Crown 8va 
Qoth, price 6f . 

8ULLY (James), M.A. 
Sensation and Intuition. 

Demy 8vo. Cloth, price lor. 6^. 

Pessimism : a History and 
a Críticism. Ðemy 8vo. Pnce X41. 

Sunnyland Storíes. 

By the Author of *' Aunt Mary's Bran 
Pie." IUustrated. SmallSva Cloth^ 
príce V' ^ 

Sweet Silvery Sayings of 

Shakespeare. Oown 8vo. Cloth 
gilt, príce 7X. td, 

SYME (Davíd). 

Outlines of an Industríal 

Science. Second £dition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, príce dr . 

Tales from Ariosto. Retold for 
Children, by a Lady. With three 
iUustrations. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 4^ . ()d. 

TAYLOR (Algemon). 
Guienne. Notes of an Autumn 

Tour. CrownSvo. Cloth, price 4J. 6í/. 

TAYLOR (Sir H.). 
Works Complete. Author's 

£dition, in 5 vols. Crown 8vo. 
(^oth, príce dr. each. 

Vols. I. to III. containing the 
Poetical Works, Vols. IV. and V. 
the Prose Works. 

TAYLOR (Col. Meadows), C.S.I., 
M.R.I.A. 

A Noble Queen : a Romance 
of Indian History. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth. Price 6j. 

Seeta. 3 vols. Crown Svo. 

Ooth. 

Tippoo Sultaun : a Tale of 

the Mysore War. New £dition with 
Frontispiece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce 6f . 



TAYLOR(Col. Mfeadows), C.S.I., 
M . R . I . A . — continued, 

Ralph Darnell. New and 

Cheaper £dition. With Frontis- 
piece. Crown 8vo. Cloth, price dr . 

The Confessions of a Thug* 

New £dition. Oown 8vo. Cloth, 
príce6f. 

Tara: a Mahratta Tale. 
New £dition. Crown 8vo. (^th, 
príce dr. 

TEBBITT (Charles) and Prancis 
Lloyd. 

Extension of Empire Weak- 
ness? Deficits Ruin ? With a 
Practical Scheme for the Recon- 
struction of Asiatic Turkey. Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 3«. 6</. 

TENNYSON (Alfred). 
The Imperíal Library Edi- 

tion. Complete in 7 vols. Demy8vo. 
Cloth, |>ríce ;C3 13'* 6^. ; in Roz- 
burgh binding, £\ 7; . td. 

Author's Edition. Complete 

in 6 Volumes. Post 8vo. Cloth gilt ; 
or half-morocco, Roxburgh style : — 

VoL. I. Early Poems, and 
English Idylls. Príce 6f. ; Rox- 
burgh, is. 6d, 

VoL. II. Locksley Hall, 
Lucretius, and other Poems. 
Príce 6s. ; Roxburgh, js. 6d. 

VOL. III. The Idylls of 
the King {ComþUU). Príce js. 6d. ; 

Roxburgh, gs. 

VoL. IV. The Príncess»and 

Maud. Príce6r.; Roxburgh, 7«. 6</. 

VoL. V. Enoch Arden, 
and In Memoríam. Príce 6s. ; 
Roxburgh, js. 6d. 

VoL.VI. Dramas. Price^j. ; 

Roxburgh, 8j. 6d. 

Cabinet Edition. 12 vols. 
£ach with Frontispiece. Fcap. Sva 
Cloth, príce as. 6d. each. 

Cabinbt Edition. 12 vols. 0>m- 
plete in handsome Omamental Clase. 
321. 

Pocket Volume Edition. 

i^ vols. In neat case, 36«. Ditto» 
ditto. Extra cloth gilt, in case, 43«. 
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TENNYSON {fiXfr^áy-continued, 

The Royal Edition. Com- 

plete in on« vol. Cloth, tts. Cloth 
extra, i8f. Roxburgh, half roorocco« 
price 20S. 

The Guinea Bdition. Com- 

plete in za vols., neatly bound and 
enclosed in box. Cloth, príce 2». 
French morocco, príce 31«. 6d. 

The Shilling Edition of the 

Peetical and Dramatic Works, in zs 
vols., pocket size. Príce xs. each. 

The Crown Edition. Com- 

plete in one voL, strongly bound in 
cloth, príce 6s. Cloth, extra gilt 
leaves, príce js. 6d. Roxburgh, 
half morocco, príce 8f . 6d, 

\* Can also be had in a variety 
of other bíndings. 

Original Editions : 

The Lover's Tale. (Now 

for the first time published.) Fcap. 
8vo. Cloth, 3f. 6d. 

Poems. Small 8vo. Clot^ 

príce 6s. 

Maud, and other Poems. 
Small 8vo. Cloth, príce 3«. 6d. 

The Princess. Small 8vo. 

Cloth, príce 3*. 6d. 

Idylls of the Kíng. Small 
8vo. Cloth, príce 5*. 

Idylls of the King. Com- 
plete. Small 8vo. Cloth, príce 6s. 

Tbe Holy Grail, and other 
Poems. Small 8vo. Cloth, príce 
4« . 6d. 

Gareth and Lynette. Small 
8vo. Cloth, príce y. 

Enoch Arden, &c. Small 
8vo. Cloth, príce 3J. 6d. 

In Memoriam. Small 8vo. 

Cloth, príce 4^. 

Queen Mary. A Ðrama. 

New Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
pricc 6s. 

Harold. A Ðrama. Crown 

8vo. Cloth, príce 6x. 

Selections from Tenny- 

son*8 W^rks. Super royal x6mo. 
Cloth, I oe 3S. 6d. Cloth giltextra, 
príce 4^. 



TENNYSON iAXírtá^-coHtinued. 
Songs from Tennyson's 

Works. Super royal i6ma Qoth 
extra, price 3« . 6d. 

AIso a cheap edition. x6mo. 
Cloth, price 2S. 6d, 

Idylls of the King, and 

other Poems. Illustrated by Julia 
Margaret Cameron. 2 vols. Folio. 
Half-bound morocco, doth sides, 
príce £6 6s. each. 

Tennyson for the Young and 
for Recitation. Specially arranged. 
Fcap. 8vo. Price is. 6d. 

Tennyson Birthday Book. 

Edited byEmiIyShakespear. ^amo. 
Cloth limp, 2J. ; cloth extra, ^. 

*#* A superíor edition, pnnted in 
red and black, on antique paper, 
specially prepared. Small crown 8vo. 
Cloth extra^ gilt leaves, price ss. ; 
and in various calf and morocco 
bindings. 

In Memoriam. A new Edi- 

tion, choicely prínted ^ on hand- 
made paper, witn a Miniature Por- 
trait in eau forte by Le Rat, 
after a photograph by the late Mrs. 
Cameron. Boimd in limp parchment, 
antique, príce 6j., vellum 75. 6d. 

The Princess. A Medley. 

Choicely printed^ on hand-made 
paper, with a miniature frontispiece 
by H. M. Paget and a tail-piece in 
outline by Gordon Browne. Limp 
parchment, antique, príce ' 6f., 
vellum, price yj. 

Songs Set to Music, by 

various Composers. Edited by W. 
G. Cusins. Dedicated by express 
permission to Her Majesty the 
Queen. Royal 4to. Cloth extra, 
gilt leaves, priee 2zj., or in half- 
morocco, price 25^. 

THOMAS (Moy). 
A Fight for Life. With 

Frontispiece. Crofwn 8va Cloth, 
príce 2fi. 6d. 

THOMPSON (Alice C). 
Preludes. A Vohime of 

Poems. Illustrated by Elizabeth 
Thompson (Painter of "The RoU 
Call "). 8vo. Cloth, príce 7«. 6d, 
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THOMSON (J- TurnbuU). 
Social Problems ; or, an In- 

quiry into the Law of Inflnences. 
With Ðiagrams. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
príce xor. 6«/. 

THRINQ (Rev. Godfrey), B.A. 
Hymns and Sacred Lyrics. 

Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, príce 3« . íd, 

THURSTON (Prof. R. H.). 
A History of the Growth 
of the Steam Engine. With 
numerous Illustrations. Second 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Qoth, price 
ts. 6d. 

TODHUNTER (Dr. J.) 
A Study of Shelley. Crown 

8vo. Cloth, príce 7*. 

Alcestis : A Ðramatic Poem. 
Extra fcap. 8vo. Cloth, príce 5;. 

Laurella; andotherPoems. 

Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 6f . 6d. 

TOLINQSBY (Frere). 
Elnora. An Indian Mytho- 
lo^ical Poem. Fcap. 8vo. Cloth, 
pnce 6x. 

Translations from Ðante, 
Petrarch, Michael Angelo,' and 
Vittoria Colonna. Fcap. 8vo. 
Cloth, príce js. 6d. 

TURNBR (Rev. C. Tennyson). 
Sonnets, L^rrics, andTrans- 
lations. Crown 8va Cloth, príce 
is. 6d. 

TWININQ(Louisa). 
RecoUections of Work- 
house Visiting and Manage- 
ment during tv\^enty-fíve years. 
Small crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 3*. 6d, 

TYNDALL Qohn), LL.D., P.R.S 
Forms of Water. A Fami- 
liar Exposition of the Origin and 
Phenomena of Glaciers. With 
Twenty-five IUustrations. Seventh 
Edition. Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 5«. 
Volume I. of The Intemational 
Scientific Seríes. 

VAN BENEDEN (Mons.). 
Animal Parasites and 

Messmates. With 83 IUustrations. 
Second Edition. Cloth, príce 5*. 

Volume XIX. of The Interaational 
Sdentific Seríes. 



VAUQHAN (H. Halford), some- 
tíme Regius Professor 01 Modem 
History in Oxford University. 

New Readings and Ren- 
dering^ of Shakespeare*s Tra- 
l^edies. Vol. I. Demy 8vo. Cloth, 
príce x5f . 

VILLARI (Prof.). 

Niccolo Machiavelli and 

His Times. Translated hy Linda 
ViIIarí. 2 vols. Large post 8vo. 
Cloth, príce 24r. 

VINCENT (Capt. C. B. H.). 
Elementary Military 
Qeography, Reconnoitring, and 
Sketching. Compiled for Non- 
Commissioned Officers and Soldiers 
of all Arms. Square croMm 8vo. 
Cloth, príce 2S. 6d. 

VOQEL (Dr. Hermann). 
The Chemical Effects of 

Light and Photography, in their 
appiication to Art, Science, and 
Industry. The translation thoroughly 
revised. With 100 Illustrations, in- 
cluding some heautiful specimens of 
Photography. Third Edition. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, príce ^r. 

yolume XV. of The Intemational 
Scientifíc Seríes. 

VYNER (Lady Mary). 
Every day a Portion. 

Adapted firom the Bible and the 
Prayer Book, for the Prívate Devo- 
tions of those living in Widowhood. 
CoUected and edited by Lady Marv 
Vyner. Square crown 8ve. Cloth 
extra, príce $s. 

WALDSTEIN (Charles), Ph. D. 
The Balance of Emotion 

and Intellect : An Essay Intro- 
ductory to the Study of Philosophy. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 6s. 

WALLER(Rev. C. B.) 
The Apocalypse, Reviewed 

under the Light of the Ðoctríne of 
the Unfolding Ages and the Resti- 
tution of all Thuigs. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, príce Z2J. 

WALTERS (Sophia Lydia). 
TheBrook: APoem. Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 3« . 6d. 
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WALTERS (Sophla Lydia)-^- 
tinned, 
A Dreamer's Sketch Book. 

With Twenty-one Illustrations by 
Percival Skelton, R. P. Leitch, 
W. H. J. Boot, and T. R. Pritchett. 
Engraved by J. D. Cooper. Fcap. 
4to. Cloth, price X2f. dd. 

WARTENSLEBEN (Count H. 
von). 
|*The Operations of the 

South Army in January and 
Februai^, 1871. Compiled from 
Úie Official War Ðocuments of the 
Head-quarters of the Southem Army. 
Translated by Colonel C. H. von 
WrÍKht. With Maps. Demy 8vo. 
Qom, price 6#. 

The Operations of the 
First Army under Qen. von 
Manteuffel. Translated by Colonel 
C. H. von Wright Uniform with 
the above. Demy Svo. CIoth,príce gf. 

WATERFIELD, W. 
Hymns for Holy Days and 
Seasons. samo. Cloth, príce xs. td. 

WATSON (William). 
The Pnnce's Quest and 
other Poems. Crown Svo. Cloth, 
príce 5«. 

WATSON (9ir Thomas), Bart., 
M.D. 

The Abolition of Zymotic 

Diseases, and of other similar ene- 
mies of Mankind. Small crown Svo. 
Cloth, price 35. td. 

WAY (A.), M.A. 

The Odes of Horace Lite- 
rally Translated in Metre. Fcap. 
Svo. Cloth, price zr. 

WEBSTER (Augusta). 
Disguises. A Ðrama. Small 
crown 8vo. Cloth, price 5Í. 

WEDMÓRE (Frcderick). 
The Masters of Genre 

Painting. With sixteen iUustrations. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth, príce yj. 6í/ 

WELLS (Capt. John C), R.N. 
Spitzhergen — The Gate- 
way to the Polynia ; or, A Voys^e 
to Spitzbereen. With numerous II- 
lustrations bv Whymper and others, 
and Map. New and Cheai>er Edi- 
tioa. Demy 8vo. Cloth, príce 6r. 



Wet Days, by a Farmer, 

Small crown 8vo. Cloth, price ts. 

WETMORE(W. 8.)l 
Commercial Telegraphic 

Code. Secoad Edition. Post 4to. 
Boards. príce 4ar. 

WHITAKER (Florence). 
Chrísty's Inherítance. A 

London Story. Illustrated. Royal 
x6mo. Clotl^ príce \s. 6d, 

WHITE (A. D.), LL.D. 

Warfare of Science. With 

Prefatory Note by Professor Tyndall. 
Second Édition. Crown Bva Cloth, 
príce 3J. 6d. 

WHITNEY (Prof. W. D.) 
The Life and Growth of 
Language. Second Edition. Crown 
8vo. ^ Cloth, príce 5^. CoPyrigki 
Edition. 

Volume Xy I. of The Intemational 
Scientific Seríes. 

Essentials of English 
Orammarforthe Useof Schools. 
Crewn 8vo. Cloth, príce 3J. 6a. 

WICKHAM (Capt. E. H., R.A.) 
Influence of Pirearms upon 
Tactics :^ Historical and Crítical 
Investigations. By an Officbr of 
SuPBRiOR Rank (in the German 
Army). Translated by Captain £. 
H. Wickham, R.A. Demy 8vo. 
Cloth, príce 7f . td. 

WICKSTEED (P. H.). 
Dante : Six Sermons. Crown 
8vo. Cloth, príce 55. 

WILLIAMS (Rowland), D.D. 
Life and Letters of, with Ex- 

tracts from his Note-Books. Edited 
by Mrs. Rowland WiIIiams. With 
a Fhotographic Portrait.^ s vols. 
Large post 8vo. Cloth, príce 24«. 

Stray Thoughts from the 
Note-Books of the Late Row- 
land Williams, D.D. Edited by 
his Widow. Crown 8vo. Cloth, 
price 3f . %d, 

Psalms, Litanies, Coun- 
sels and Collects for Devout 
Persons. Edited by his Widow. 
New and Popular Edition. Crown 
Bvo. Cioth, príce 3«. 61^ 
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WILLI8 (R.)> M.D. 

Servetus and Calvin x a 

Stndy of an Important Epoch in the 
Early History of the Refonnation. 
tvo. Cloth, price z6r. 

WiUiam Harvey. A History 
of the Discovery of the Circula- 
tion of the Blood. With a Portrait 
of Harvey, after Faithome. Ðemy 
8vo. Cloth, príce 14^. 

WILLOUQHBY(The Hoa.Mrs.)- 
On the North Wind — 
Thistledown. A Volnme of Poems. 
ElesantlY hound. Small crown 8va 
Cloui, príce 7f . 6d. 

WILSON (H. SchQtiX 

The Tower and Scaffold. 

A Miniature Monograph. Large 
fcap. 8vo. Príce \s. 

Within Sound of the Sea. 

By the Author of "Blue Roscs," 
" Vera," &c. Third Edition. 3 vols. 
Crown 8vo. Cloth,gilt tops, príce X2f . 
*«* Also a cheaper edition in one 
Vol. with frontispiece. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 6s. 

WOINOVITS (Capt. I.). 
Austrían Cavalry Ezercise. 

Translated by Captain W. S. Cooke. 
Crown 8vo. Clotn, príce js. 

WOLLSTONBCRAPT (Mary). 
Letters to Imlay. With a 

Preparatory Memoir by C. Kegan 
Paul, and two Portraits in eau/orte 
by Anna Lea Merrítt. Crown 8vo. 
Cfloth, príce 6f . 



WOOD (Mjjor-Qtneral J. Creigh" 
ton). 
Doubling the Consonant. 

Small crown 8vo. CHothy príce z«. 6d, 

WOODS Games Chapman). 
A Child of the People, 

and other poems. Small crown 8vo. 
Cloth, price 5*. 

WRIQHT (Rev. David), M.A.^ 
Waiting for the Light, and 
other SennonB. Crown8vo. Qoth, 
prícedf. 

YOUMANS (Elixa A.). 
An Bssay on the Culture 
of the Obaervins PowetB of 
Children, especially in connection 
with the Study of Botany. Edited, 
with Notes and a Supplement, hy 
Joseph Payne, F. C.P., Author of 
** Lectures on the Science and Art of 
Education/' &c Crown8va Qoth, 
prícc 2j. 6d. 

First Book of Botany. 

Designed to Cultivate the Ohserving 
Powers of Children. With 300 £n- 
g^ravings. New and Cheaper £di- 
tion. Crown8vo. Cloth, príce 2X. 6^. 

YOUMAHS (Edwmrd L.), M.D. 
A Class Bookof Chemistry, 

on the Basis of the New System. 
With 300 IUustrations. Crown 8vo. 
Cloth, príce 5J. 

YOUNQ rWilliam). 
GottloD, etcetera. Small 

crown 8vo. Cloth, príce 3^ . 6d. 
ZIMMERN (H.). 

Storíes in Precious Stones. 

With Six lUustrations. Third £di- 
tion. Crewn 8vo. Cloth, príce 5<. 
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